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HOTEL 


VICTORIA 
LONDON 


Centrally situated in Northumberland Avenue, and close to all theatres, shops, and 
chief places of interest. Herr Max Roitt’s Viennese Orchestra. Restaurant open 
to non-residents. Adjoining the hotel, on the ground floor, is the Victoria Grill 
Room, with separate entrance facing Trafalgar Square. Redecorated throughout, 
and well lighted and ventilated. Telegraphic Address: ‘‘Victoriola, London,’ 


THE GORDON HOTELS, LIMITED. 


COLLIER peracuaste INS 


(Short’s Patent) 


N.B.—The Wheel Fittings for these Rims are interchangeable for use with 
either the Collier ‘‘Bolted On” or the usual Standard type of Beaded Edge Tyres, 


An 
Illustrated 
Journal 
Of 

Society 
and the 
Drama. 


Write for explanatory Pamphlet and Price List. 


COLLIER TYRE CO., Ltd., 127-130, Long Acre, London, W.C. 


Telegrams: “‘ AnoTocaR, Lonpon.” Telephone: 5069 CENTRAL. 


BORD PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the ‘‘BORD"’ Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of hire of the various Models on the THREE YEARS' 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per month. 


BECHSTEIN PIANOS. 


'‘BECHSTEIN™ Pianos may also be had on the same system, at 
advantageous prices and terms.‘ Pianos EXCHANGED. 
LriBERAL DiscouNTS FoR CasH. 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take. 


FOR CONSTIPATION, 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, 
Loss of Appetite, Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


Every Wednesday 


; ; TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON, 
Price Sixpence. 67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROAD (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
Sold by all Chemists, 2/G a Box. 


CHARRON LANDAULETTES 


Complete Cars can be supplied to purchasers at prices ranging 


FROM 2425 upwarbs. 


FULL PARTICULARS FROM: 


THE LONDON MOTOR GARAGE CO., LTD., 33-37, Wardour Street, London, W. 


Telegrams: * Automoteur, London." Telephone: 1426 Gerrard (three lines), 
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SALE OF IRISH LINEN, 


An excellent opportunity for replenishing in our well-known makes 
of genuine Linen. Quoted are a few Bargains from our Sale Catalogue, 


LINEN DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS. 


A quantity of odd cloths in designs that we have now discontinued, 
2yds. by 3yds., 11/9 and 12/6 each; 2 yds. by 24 yds., 9/6 and 10/9 each, 


LINEN SHEETS, HEMSTITCHED. 


A number of odd lots. 3 yds. by 34 yds., offered at 17/9; 24 yds. by 3yds., 
at 10/6; 2 yds. by 3 yds., at 7/3 each. 


LINEN TOWELS. 


Heavy Huckaback. Usual price, 15/6 doz.; 2,400 offered at per doz., 12/6, 


HANDKERCHIEFS 


for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children, being the surplus from the Christmas 
trade, are obtainable at exceptionally low prices. 


east | ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Lil, [>= 


Post Free. 44. U, DONEGALL PLACE, 20/- Orders: 


LONDON. BELFAST. LIVERPOOL. 


“LEMOS” 


~ PATENT LEMON CLIP. 


Regd. Patent No. 26,960. 
No more soiled fingers or tablecloths. 
The lemon juice goes just where required. 
Can also be used for Asparagus by un- 
screwing the top and removing the stem. 


PRACTICAL, HYGIENIC, 
ORNAMENTAL. 


Best Quality Electro-Plate, 3/- each, or in Hall- 
marked Silver, 6/6 each. 


To be obtained from all HIGH-CLASS JEWELLERS, 
FANCY GOODS HOUSES, and STORES, &c. 


Illustrated Carriage Paid 


{n 2-0z. In_ 4-02. 
Packets, Tins, 
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MIXTURE 


The Crowning 
Adjunct to 
your Table, 


The Imperial Tobacco Co, APPEALS TO THE *” * 
(of Gt. Britain & Ireland), Ltd. MOST CRITICAL TASTE 


SoLE WHOLESALE DISTRIBUTORS: 


A. E. GUTMANN & Co., 8, Long Lane, London, E.C. 


How.are you 2- 


= 


ABSOLUTELY 


DIFFERENT 


Cotton (plain), 


1/= pair. FROM 
Cotton (check), FOR THE ran _ 
Rae RUBBER Have you had your 


Silk (plain), BUTTON. 


MOLASSINE DOG CAKE? 


They are suitable for 


ALLT HINDS OF DOGS AND PUPPIES, 
No Fancy Preparations being necessary. 
These foods are composed of the purest ingredients only. Their unique effects are due to the antiseptic 
COMFORT. properties of the foods of which the cakes are compounded. They aid digestion, keep dogs’ skins and coats in 
fine condition, eradicate internal worms and parasites, and prevent the dogs smelling. 
THE HEIGHT OF = x Sold by Grocers, Corn Merchants, and 
PERFECTION, awe. THE MOLASSINE COMPANY, LTD., 
Li Dog and Puppy Cake Works, 147, Tunnel Avenue, GREENWICH, S.E. 
In Districts where these Cakes are not stocked by Dealers, we pay carriage to consumers on quantities 
of 28 lbs. and upwards. Send for Samples. 


MOLASSINE MEAL GIVES HORSES STAMINA. 


1; UMBRELLAS on SUNSHADES 


INSIST ON HAVING 


J@ -paracon’ 
Mark 
Look for the Trade Mark 


S.FOX&C°vimitep) = (PARAGON Sn 


NONE ARE “JUST AS GOOD,” 


THEREFORE REFUSE SUBSTITUTES, 


THE ACME OF 


By post, 1d, extra, 


J. DREW & SON, Hosiers, 
1, Royal Hotel Buildings, 
Victoria Embankment, E.C. 


MARICH Cigarettes. 


The Standard of Luxury By special 
in Smoking : made from appoiniment to 


The Oldest and Best. 


ADAMS'S 


the purest | Turkish KH. . 

Tobacco, Theire i PRINCE i 

re aa one ) aurnitaure Polis 

WALES x ‘ , a 
and the late ee 
DUKE OF iy 
1 DINBURGH, H | 

Supplied to Riese 

of these famous , 

Cigarettes will be ieee pee & 

sent to anyone en- Military Messs | | ————-— 


closing a postal 
order (or stamps) 
t and men. 

this paper 


and Clubs, 


100 sent post 
tree for T{- 


Made in Gold, Gold-Filled, Silver, Oxydised and Nickel 
For LADIES and GENTLEMEN 


Obtainable of : 
Asprey et C® 165, 166, 167, New Bond Street, W. 
SEARLE et C°, Ltd, 79, Lombard Street, E. C. 
Wa es et M* Cuttocn Ltd, 56, Cheapside & 20, Ludgate Hill, E. C. 
J. B. Yapsey, 72, Ludgate Hill, London, E. C 


: Makes all the cilerence 
me inthe Health of the Home 


_V. MARICHN & CO. (WMIALTA), 
(Dept T), Billiter Buildings, LONDON, E.C, 


Made at Sheffield, and sold all over the World, 
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Mr. Perch: I do wish, my dear, we could persuade your mother to take 
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PRINCESS KAROLA-FEODORA 


Of Saxe-Meiningen, whose engagement to the 
reigning Grand Duke of Saxe-Weimar, the wealthiest 
prince in Europe, has just been announced. The 
name of Saxe-Meiningen is mostly associated in 
England with Queen Adelaide, wife of King 
William IV., whose sister, Ida, married a prince of 
Saxe-Weimar and became the mother of that 
Prince Edward who was so well known in English 
society for many a year 


The Once Royal 
Christmas — 

NCE upon 
atime, 
not so 
very long 

ago, Christmas at 


Court was a 
serious affair 
undertaken with 


a truly Teutonic 
intensity. No de- 
tail in any way 
connected with 
the festive date 
was ever allowed 
to be forgotten or 


decently ignored. 
Barons of _ beef 
were roasted 


whole in the great 
kitchens in the 
Victoria Tower of 
Windsor Castle, 
cygnets (at gos. a 
brace) graced the 
royal dinner table, 
and a real boar’s 
head was the 
invariable» ‘‘side- 
piece” of a side- 
board that really 
did groan with 
“cheer ’’ of that 
pre-eminently  in- 
digestible kind in- 
separably — asso- 
ciated with an 
English Christmas. 


—And the 
Puddings Unborn. 
nd talking of 
indigestion, 
really it is quite 


s ; 5 bazaar. 
depressing to think 


PARTICIPANTS 


and on the second by Mrs. Winston Churchill. 
From left to right their names are: 
Charles John Wilson, Miss Norris, and Lady Victoria Carrington 


of all those big Christmas puddings that 
once in gay battalions marched yearly out 
of Windsor Castle but now dwell for ever in 
a sort of Maeterlinckian hail of the unborn. 
Queen Victoria made a point of sending to 
every one of her relatives every Christmas 
a pudding made by her own cooks in her 
own kitchens at Windsor. These puddings, 
which of course, owing to the ramifica- 
tions of the royal relationships penetrated 
to almost every corner of Europe, were sent 
by hand in the care of special King’s—or 
rather Queen’s—messengers, who never 
tarried till they delivered their succulent 
packets into the eager hands of. the sur- 
prised and delighted recipients. Many 
household reforms were instituted by King 
Edward on lis accession to the throne— 
the abolition of the Christmas-pudding 
despatches came early on the list. 


Two Brilliant House Parties. 
est Dean Park has again been the 
scene of a brilliant royal house 
party, when Mr. and Mrs. William James 
recently entertained the Duke and Duchess 
of Connaught and Princess Patricia. 
Those who had heen invited to meet the 
royal visitors were the Duke and Duchess 
of Norfolk, Lord and Lady March, Lord 
Winterton, Captain and Lady Florence 
Willoughby, Lord Leconfield, Captain and 
Mrs. John Leslie, Mrs. Farquharson of 
Invercauld, and Sir Hill Child. 


A huge bazaar organised by the Dowager Lady Nunburnholme and held in the new City Hall at Hull last 
week to provide funds for a great Free Trade campaign, was opened on the first day by Earl Carrington 
Our photograph shows some of those who took part in the 
Lady Nunburnholme, the Hon. 


The Hon. Monica Wilson, 
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IN THE FREE TRADE BAZAAR AT HULL 


MISS OLIVE WATERS 


The youngest daughter of Mr. S. A. Walker 
Waters, J.P., late Assistant Inspector-General, 
Royal Irish Constabulary, whose marriage to Mr. 
Harold Beresford Butler, fellow of All Souls 
College, Oxford, and elder son of Mr. A. J. Butler, 
fellow of Brasenose College, Oxford, is an- 
nounced to take place at an early date in January 
next 


Mrs. Keppel’s 

New House. 
oon after 
Christmas 
Mr. and Mrs. 
George Keppel 
will move into 
their new house 
in Grosvenor 
Street, on which 
Mrs. Keppel has 
been expending 
for weeks all the 
artistic energy at 
her command. 
Renowned colour 
artists have 
assisted her in the 
colour schemes of 
the rooms, and 
Mrs. Keppel’s 
many lovely things 
will now have a 
background speci- 
ally designed to 
bring out and 
enhance every 
single one of their 


points. A _ pre- 
mium of  some- 
thing like £2,000 


has been paid on 
the house, which is 
peculiar in that it 
is divided into 
three flats, each of 
which can be 
made absolutely 
self-contained and 
shut off from the 
rest of the house. 
It was formerly 
occupied by Mr. 
‘“Bogey”’ Harris, 
who was respon- 
sible for the flat 
idea. 
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A Queen’s Friend. 
Lady Marjorie Man- 

ners, who was 
the only girl at the 
“Duchess of Westmin- 
ster’s royal house party 
last week, was a god- 
child of Queen Victoria 
and one of the few 
girl friends of the 
Queen of Spain, who 
danced her last dance 
in England at the then 
Lady Granby’s charm- 
ing house in Arlington 
Street. Lady Marjorie, 
though she inherits in 
full measure all her 
clever mother’s artistic 
abilities, does not as a 
rule emulate her grace’s 
rather “soulful” style 
of dressing. but is 
generally rather plain- 
ly, if always’ daintily, 
gowned. 


cod % 


The Daughter of a 
“Soul.” 
t is still remembered 
in Victorian circles 
how very badly shaken 
were some of _ her 
late Majesty’s most- 
treasured| —_ prejudices 
when her little Manners 
godchild one day was 
commanded to _ her 
presence. In the 
Queen’s eye, of course, 
the early - Victorian 
curled top-knot, stiff 
“tie- ups,’ and hard 


TEE CAGE ee: 


Out. 


The Prince of Wales, who is generally regarded as one of the finest game-bird shots in England, 
is here seen inspecting the bag after a recent drive at Hall Barn, where his Royal Highness 


white frock, big 
sash were posi- 


tively the only garments in which the 
child of ‘“‘respectable folk” could under 


such circumstances be clothed. 


The leader 


of “the Souls” very naturally thought 
otherwise, and the baby Lady Marjorie’s 
loosely-flowing locks and straightly-hang- 


ing tunic met 
with drastic dis- 
approval from her 
godmother, the 
Queen. 


3 


“ Trying.” 
‘Talking of 
SO LOR Sete 
what a lot of 
those who remain 
(grown older now, 
with sons and 
daughters and 
even grandchild- 
ren taller than 
themselves) assem- 
bled at the Court 
Theatre the other 
day for Mrs. Lyt- 
telton’s tableaux. 
They all appeared 
keenly interested, 
and, indeed, some 
of the medizval 
gowns upon the 
stage were really 
exquisite ; but the 
same cannot be 
said of the whole 
of the audience, 
whose temper may 
perhaps be gauged 
from the following 


in the suburbs, 


LONDON’S GUTTER MERCHANTS--A MID-DAY SCENE 


He sells all manner of penny toys. 
on Christmas Eve and was taken at the time the City was fog-bound 


THE PRINCE AND “THE BAG” 


was the guest of Lord Burnham 


conversation which took place, for all 
to hear, between a certain well - known 
old lady, who is, by the way, closely 
related to one of the most distinguished of 
the “Souls,” and the distinguished author 
ol “ The Sands of Pleasure.” Lady : You're 
bored? Author (without enthusiasm): 
Not a bit. Not a bit—— Lady (with 


As Christmas approaches the London gutter-merchant becomes more and more evident until within a 
few days of Christmas he overruns the kerbstones of the principal thoroughfares both in the City and 
The photograph depicts the scene on Ludgate Hill 
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IN THE CITY 


decision): You are! 
These things are 
always trying, of 
course, but one has to 
see them through. As 
for me, well, Lord —— 
always used to tell 


me I was a delightful 
person to take to the 
theatre—I always left 
my intellect in the 
vestibule. Author 
(politely): ! ! ! 


The National Danger. 
“T*he recent letter of 

Mr. H. H. Mul- 
liner which _ startled 
an already semi-hyste- 
rical world the other 
day seems to add yet 
another proof of our 
national inefficiency— 
carelessness or other- 
wise—and the blind- 
ness of the people who 
are in authority at the 
helm. Most people, 
Unionist or Liberal, 
have hitherto firmly 
believed that the First 
Lord of the Admiralty 
was doing his very 
utmost to maintain the 
strength and growing 
power of the British 
Navy. A few persons, 
indeed, still firmly 
believe that the ever- 
present German scare 
rests On no surer 
foundation than the fault-finding of the 
Opposition with the governing authority 
of those in power. Certainly Mr. Mulliner’s 
letter makes most ominous reading and 
rendered the usual melancholy of Christ- 
mas-time more dire and foreboding than 
ever. It is all very well for benign gentle- 
men to tell us all to continue sleeping 
quietly in ‘our beds 
—the question 
before us_is, shall 
we soon-have any 
beds to sleep in at 
all?) Unfortu- 
nately, if the very 
worst happens to 
us aS a nation, we 
shall be powerless 
to revenge our- 
selves upon the 
culprits who have 
trifled so tragi- 
cally with their 
governing respon- 
sibilities. In such 
a crisis the restric- 
tions of modern 
political warfare 
are strangely 
hampering. What 
we should all like 
to do is to look 
out for somebody 
to hang, but all 
that we get is a 
tiresome General 
Election; after 
which the same 
old muddle begins 
again And once 
more we ask our- 
selves, ‘‘ Whither 
are we tending?” 
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london, December Twenty-ninth, 1909. 


EDITORIAL AND GENERAL OFFICES: 


Great New Street, London, E.C. 
Telegraphic Address: ‘‘ Tatler,” London. 


ial, | SPAS 0 


ORIENT CRUISES 
TO SUNNY LANDS 


SHIPPING, TOURS, 
SPAS, &c. 


PORTUGAL 

SPAIN fi 

MOROCCO by the S.S. |““ORMUZ,” 6,465 tons Register. 

ALGERIA 

GBALEARIC ISLANDS From LONDON, 25th February to 11th March. 

ABIAD MINOR From MARSEILLES, 

TURKEY 12th March to 8th April. 9th April to 22nd April. 

EGYPT FARES from 13 to 55 Guineas 

MALTA as. 

Managers—F. GREEN & Co., and ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., Fenchurch Avenue, 
London. For pass: apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C., or to the 


West End Branch Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


© Rive GAT. 


FOR HEALTH 
AND PLEASURE. 


THE MOST INTERESTING AND PICTURESQUE COUNTRY IN EUROPE. 
A Glorious Trip by Sea, Four Days. 

An Interesting Journey by Rail, Two Days. 
THOROUGHLY UP-TO-DATE HOTELS & UNRIVALLED SCENERY, 
BUSSACO, CINTRA, OPORTO. 

Further information supplied. Address: Overseas AssociaTIoN, King’s Chambers, Portugal 


Street, London, W.C. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


7 EWHE 
Ewelve months (including double. AT HOME. CANADA. eTABROAD. 
but mot extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. (57°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - - - - - 14s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months amt; Fo Met Ae 7s. 1d. 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 
Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘'THEe TATLER,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


When posting THE TATLER to friends in Canada 
our Subscribers are advised to write the words 
“PER CANADIAN PACKET” above the address in order 
to ensure the reduced rate of postage, viz., One Penny. 


VOLUMES |. to XXxXIl. 
THE oh Avi eb 
Vol. XXXIIL, I2s. 64 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 


ot 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. 


THE TATLER can be obtained in Paris at 
GALIGNANI’S LIBRARY, 224, Rue de Rivoli; 
W. H. SMITH & SON, 248, Rue de Rivoli; 
and at all important News Stands and Railway Bookstalls on the Continent. 
Im Germany and Austria THE TATLER can be obtained at the various 
Depots in each town of the Saarbach News Agency, 


338 


(No. 444, DECEMBER 29, 1909 


[RURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL. Managing Director, ARTHUR CoLLins. 
ALADDIN, THE CHILDREN’S PANTOMIME. 
By Sir F. Bamand! J. Hickory Wood, and Arthur Collins. 
WICE DAILY at 1.30 and’7.30. 


WILKIE BARD and GEORGE GRAVES. 
IDA RENE and MARIE GEORGE. 
BOX OFFICE OPEN ALL DAY. TELS., 2588 and 2589 GERRARD. 


G?'! ETY THEATRE. 


Manager, Mr. GEorGE EpwarDEs. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 
A Musical Play, 


OUR MISS GIBBS. 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. Box-office open daily 10 till 10. 
EMPIRE. “ROUND THE WORLD.” 


LYDIA KYASHT, M. 
AND SPECIALLY 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. 


LEAMINGTON SPA. Regent Hotel, for Christmas. 
and Motoring centre. Largest Stabling and Garage in district. 
‘Phone 741 Leamington. 


PESHKOFF, FRED FARREN, BEATRICE COLLIER, &c, 
SELECTED VARIETIES. 
Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitcuins. 


Comfort and charm. Unique Hunting 
Moderate and inclusive 
terms. 


"TRURO.— Red Lion Hotel. First class Family. 


THe BADMINEON MAGAZINE 


OF SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 

CONTENTS OF THE JANUARY NUMBER: 
THE COLOURS, No. I.—H.M. KING EDWARD VII. By Atrrep E. T. Watson, 
WINTER SPORTS IN THE ARMY. By A. P. Harron. 
PONTO. By H. L. pre VisneE SHAW. 
OUR LESSER-KNOWN BIRDS. By WuInBREL. 
GOLF IN SWITZERLAND. By Horace WynpHAM. 
TENNIS AND RACQUET COURTS HERE AND IN AMERICA. By Eustace MILEs. 
AMONGST THE HEAD WATERS OF THE AMAZON. By W. L. Puxtey. 
DOING A WINNER: A RACING STABLE SKETCH. By J. Fairrax BLAKEBOROUGH. 
THE PASSING OF THE DECOY. By Frank Bunnett. 
BOOKS ON SPORT. 
BADMINTON NOTA BENE. 
A PRIZE COMPETITION. Tue NOVEMBER Awarp. 


300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 


Illustrated. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and at the Railway Bookstalls throughout 


the United Kingdom. 


Price 1/- Price 1/- 


THE- PRACTICAL EXEMPLAR OF 
ARCHITECTURE. 


Being Measured Drawings and Photographs of fine examples and details for 
the use of those who desire to study the work of the Masters in Architectural 
Design and Construction ; selected and Edited by 


MERVYN E. MACARTNEY, B.A., F.R.I.B.A., F.S.A. 
A Portfolio of choice details ready for immediate use and adaptation. 
120 Plates. Price 12/6 nett, including Portfolio. 


Illustrated Leaflet post free on application. 


We shall ve pleased to forward a copy of this work on approval to any of our subscribers. 


S.W. 


Lonpon.” 


TECHNICAL JOURNALS, Caxton 


Telephone: 817 Gerrard. 


Gi esliate roe imilal daw) a 


for January ist will contain— 


A SPECIAL SUPPLEMENT: 
THE: SEVEN WONDERS OF. he 
WORED:_PRART: ‘ll: 


Part I. of this unique presentation of the Seven Wonders of the World 
was published in the previous issue. 


SCAPA FLOW: 
THE GREAT NAVAL STATION IN THE ORKNEYS. 


Specially Illustrated. 


HOW FIREMEN ARE TAUGHT. 


Unique Pictures of Firemen Practising. 


Ltd., House, Westminster, 


Telegrams: ‘‘ BurtpaBLe, 


SOMETHING TO READ AND SOMETHING TO LOOK AT 
FOR EVERYBODY. 


$d. THE SPHERE. 6d. 
Abas eS Slee llelaud ab, 
Vol. 1., S2/= Vol. Il. to XXXVII., 19/= each. Vol. XXXVIIL, 12/6 


May BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each, may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent, or sent direct from the Office, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is.as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada ld. per copy. Elsewhere 

abroad the rate would be 4d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES, Care should therefore be taken to 
correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding, 
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THE SUBJECT OF “THE SEARCHLIGHT” THIS WEEK. 


Lallie Charles 


THE LATEST PORTRAIT OF MRS. HALL-WALKER 


The wife of Colonel Hall-Walker, whose name is so prominent in sporting circles. Mrs. Hall-Walker before her marriage was Miss Sophie Sheridan, an@ 
has as an ancestor the great author of that surname. On page 352 will be found an open letter addressed to the subject of our photograph 
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The All-absorbing Topic. 
f course the election is the principal 
theme of conversation everywhere, 
and the chances of the parties eagerly 
argued. It is said that Lloyd’s is giving 
6 to 4 on the Umtonist victory, and it is 
rumoured that Mr. Percival Hughes, the 
chief Unionist 
agent, is abso- 
lutely confident of 
success. Well, per- 
sonally, were we 
of a gambling 
propensity we 
should feel in- 
clined to snap up 
the odds with the 
former. A _ party 
which holds the 
majority of Wales 
and Scotland, to 
say nothing of 
Ireland, in the 
palms of its hands 
gets a good kick- 
off in the struggle. 
2 & 
“The Rivals.” 
“The effect of the 
Unionist cam- 


paign in Lanca- 
shire has been 


mitigated to some 
extent by the 
wonderlful series of 
speeches delivered 
by Winston 
Churchill in his 
circular tour. Friend and foe alike agree 
as to their merit whatever else may be 
said against them. Mr. Churchill has 
until just recently been rather obscured 
py the meteoric flights of the Chancellor 
ol the Exchequer, but his rhetorical and 
logical eloquence is perhaps more subse- 
quently satisfying than the more luridly- 
coloured generalities of his Welsh “ rival.” 

A race for first honours lies between these 


of the Duke of Bedford. 


two comparatively young men, and some 

favour the chances of the younger one. 

Cabinet Aone 

Wil e Mr. George’s and Mr. Churchill’s 
rivalry is of the friendliest descrip- 

tion it is said that some of the other 


LORD TAVISTOCK’S COMING-OF-AGE AT WOBURN 


Woburn Abbey was the scene of many festivities on the occasion of the coming-of-age of the eldest son 
Our photograph shows, reading from left to right, the Duke and Duchess of 
Bedford and Lord Tavistock in the grounds of Woburn Abbey 


‘Cabinet amenities are not of the same 
pleasant order. A judicious Liberal 
hostess, for instance, would not place Mr. 
Burns next Mr. L loyd George nor put the 
latter near Mr. McKenna. She would 
also find some difficulty in placing Mr. 
Haldane anywhere with complete satis- 
faction, while Sir Edward Grey, the 
trusted man of all parties, has, it is ‘said, a 
little friction in a naval direction. 
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Sane, on Sunday. 
he list of various skating rinks which 
are now opening their doors on 
Sunday is still growing. The latest—and 
need it be said the largest ?—is the Sunday 
Skating Club at Olympia, which held its 
first meeting last week. Anda most suc- 
cessful meeting it 
undoubtedly was. 
A great many 
well - known 
people were 
present and many 
of the costumes 
were the dernier 
crt of smartness. 
The Duchess of 
Roxburghe was 
among the most 
energetic skaters 
of the a‘ternoon, 
and among others 
were Lady Evelyn 
Ward looking re- 
markably well in 
black velvet and 
lovely chinchilla 
furs; Lady Con- 
stance and Miss 
Gore, Lady Clem- 
entine Warin g, 
Mr. Gerald We ard, 
Miss Rosamond 
Grosvenor, Mrs. 
Arthur Crichton, 
Mr. Gerald Paget, 
Major Arthur Hay, 
and Mr. Chris- 
tobal de Murrieta. Then there were, of 
course, a great many spectators, including 
the Duchess of Teck, wliocame with Lady 
Helen Grosvenor; Mrs. Cyril Ward, who 
came with Lady Alastair Innes-Ker ; "Lady 
Alwyne Compton, Lord W estmorland, 
Mr. Gillett, and Lord and Lady Clancarty. 
From the look of the opening day the 
Sunday Skating Club at Olympia is likely 
to be the resort of fashion. 


“IN THE MIDST OF 


LIFE——1!” 


THE SCENE OF THE DISASTROUS SOUTH LONDON FIRE 


Our photograph depicts the premises of Arding and Hobbs, one of the largest drapers and general furnishers in South London, situated in the heart of 


Clapham Junction, which were totally destroyed by fire. 


Our photograph was taken during the progress of the fire. 


Many lives were lost and a number 


of people injured. Some 500 people are thrown out of employment through the fire 
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DUCAL DELIGHTS AT .CHATSWORTH. 


THE IMPROVISED TOBOGGAN RUN 


A SPILL STARTING THE DESCENT 
The Duchess of Devonshire and Miss Tong come to grief on their way From front to back: Miss Evelyn Cavendish, the Duchess of Devonshire, 
down a slope and Master G. Cavendish 


FULL TILT LORD KERRY 


Master UG. Cavendish and Miss A. O'Rorke negotiating a fine slope About to make the descent 


The guests of the Duchess of Devonshire who were staying at Chatsworth during the Christmas holidays were fortunate enough, owing to a heavy fall 
of snow last week, to enjoy some capital sport in Chatsworth Park. A toboggan run was with some difficulty engineered, and one and all turned out to 
try their luck or skill as the case may be. Falls were frequent but the fun was immense 
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Christmas at Newmarket. 

EWMARKET during a race week 
and Newmarket during those two 
or three days immediately pre- 
ceding Christmas Day are two 

widely-differing pictures. The one shows 
you a place alive with a floating popu- 
lation throbbing with excitement and 
laying bare the business side of horse- 
racing ; the other is of quaint, homely 
Horseopolis, with no strangers within its 
gates as it were, intent only on suitably 
celebrating the festive season. Now on 
market day last week, which was Tuesday, 
the historic High Street was alive with 
the trading of the townsfolk and the 
simple-hearted countryfolk who had come 
in from the surrounding villages. There 
were stalls on either side of the street, and 
quite a hum arose 
from the enterpris- 
ing shouts of the 
vendors. There 
was even the in- 
dividual there 
whose cough 
lozenges are so 
strong and effica- 
cious as only to 
be measured by 
horse-power capa- 
city. The aged 
villager and the 
youthful little 
apprentice out of 
the racing stable 
stayed to listen 
and marvel at the 
wonders of the 
lozenge. Each no 
doubt was in time 
persuaded that he 
was asthmatical 
and so parted with 
a penny for the 
sample packet. 


te 


“Viewing the 
Meat.” 
It was curious 
to one who 
may have known 
Newmarket only 
in the summer 
months to note 
the contrasts. 
Crowds gathered 
to inspect the 
great fat carcases 


shown by the 
butchers, for 
“viewing the 


meat” is one of the events of Christmas- 
time at Newmarket, and the master 
butcher constantly acknowledges con- 
gratulations and makes no secret of his 
pleasure. I noticed more than one of the 
trainers taking stock of these meat shows. 
There was Martin Gurry, who for years 
has fattened cattle and has won prizes 
here and there with his fat stock. More 
than one big label bore the words: 
“ Grazed by M. Gurry, Esq., and first prize- 
winner at , etc. Then George Black- 
well, who is to train privately next season 
for Sir Ernest Cassel, has always been 
deeply interested in farming and rearing 
cattle for the butcher, so that I was not 
surprised to find him an interested visitor 


to the butchers’ shops. 
tie & & 


The Christmas-box Bill. 

Ys Newmarket when decked out for 
Christmas does not intend that the 

good old traditions of the season shall be 


anGd SillkK 


forgotten. It is the time of year when 
Christmas boxes are due, and [need hardly 
say they are not unexpected either. Good- 
ness knows what the giving of them in 


coin and kind costs some of the good-: 


hearted trainers, etc., but one of them said 
he would cheerfully give me £ 50 if I would 
discharge all his Christmas-box obliga- 
tions. You must remember that if there 
are many signs of wealth in Newmarket 
there are also many signs of poverty, and 
somehow one is forced to the conclusion 
that the poor and needy are growing in 
numbers. But be that as it may everyone 
from the highest to the lowest makes 
much of the season, and thus it is that 
while such places in the High Street as 
the Jockey Club rooms are for the time 
being deserted, others like the famous 


ONE OF THE PERILS OF 


"CHASING 


In the Year's End Steeplechase at Lingfield the other day The Compass fell, throwing his rider, Mr. Pirie, 
seen in the act of falling, who was badly kicked by Lord Rosemead, the eventual winner of the race, seen 


on left of picture 


hostelries are brimming with goodwill 
and good cheer. 


= te & 
Egerton House’s Church. 


must not omit to tell you of an 

experience at the quaintest church | 
have ever found myself in. It was ona 
very recent Sunday that in the company of 
a very well-known trainer I formed one of 
a small congregation at the little church 
within the grounds of Egerton House. It 
was in the nineties, soon alter coming to 
Egerton House, that Richard Marsh built 
this edifice of wood and corrugated iron so 
that once every week a stimulus of a brief 
and bright Church-of-Eneland — service 
might be imparted to all the many 
employés at Egerton House. It was the 
thought of a good man, for here were 
forty or fifty lads employed in the stables 
and others engaged at the stud farm and 
on the establishment generally who had 
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By 
s¢The Syce.”” 


no opportunity, if they so desired it, of 
attending divine service because New- 
market is three miles distant. I suppose 
the nearest church must be that at Dul- 
lingham. Well, his Majesty’s trainer set 
the good example, and after building the 
church he regularly attended it and, of 
course, was there on this particular 
evening. 
& ® 

The Force of Example. 

nd what, it may be asked, did I see ? 

Just a plain but neat interior, con- 

taining a score or less of pews with a 
central aisle, a reading desk, the pulpit, 
three or four rows for the choir, and a 
small organ, ably manipulated by Mr. 
Marsh’s secretary. The parson had come 
nine miles in his little 6-l.p. car to con- 
duct the service. 
He read the les- 
sons —-sometimes 
the trainer offici- 
ates—and he 
preached an excel- 
lent little sermon. 
But it was the 
singing that won 
the day. There 
were eighteen 
young apprentices 
in white © sur- 
plices singing the 
psalms and hymns 
and making the 
responses with tre- 
mendous _ hearti- 
ness. 


The Pilot. 
Tho was lead- 
ing them? 
Why, no.less a 
distinguished per- 
son than Herbert 
Jones, who piloted 
Diamond Jubilee 
and Minoru to 
victory in their 
Derby _ triumphs. 
Here was the 
King’s jockey, one 
of the heroes of 
that ever-memor- 
able scene on 
Epsom Downs on 
Derby Day in 1909, 
showing himself 
not too proud to 
join the humble 
little stable boys 
in singing hymns 
and psalms. Well, I must say I admired 
him immensely, and so must everyone who 
considers what the force of good example 
means in this case. We were a small, a 
very small, congregation, but it was not 
the least interesting church service that 
was proceeding simultaneously in the 
land. “THE SYCE.” 


Maher’s Purchase. 


Cropwell Court, a delightful residence a 

few miles south-east of Nottingham, 
has been purchased by D. Maher, the well- 
known jockey. The price said to have 
been paid is between £8,000 and £ 9.000. 
Cropwell Court is situated at Cropwell 
Bishop and within comparatively easy 
reach of the Quorn, Earl of Harrington’s, 
and Belvoir Hounds. Maher is very fond 
of hunting and has frequently been out in 
the South Notts district. 
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QUEEN MAUD OF NORWAY AT SANDRINGHAM 


Queen Maud with Prince Olaf have already spent many happy days at Sand ringham, where, accompanied by her mother, Queen Alexandra, and her sister, 
the Princess Victoria, they have visited many familiar scenes. It will be remembered that the Queen married the King of Norway (then Prince ‘Christian 
of Denmark) in 1896. Nine years later he was elected King Haakon VII. They have one son, Prince Olaf 
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Tattlings from the Riviera : 


St. Raphael. 
T last the secret as to the Duchess of 
Marlborough’s rapid motor run 
along the Riviera is out. Her 
grace explored the azure coast 
in order to find a sunny resort for her 
youngest son, little Lord Ivor, to whose 
health a warm climate is it appears essen- 
tial. After visiting and weighing the 
respective merits of Cannes, Grasse, and 
Hyéres, St. Raphael was finally selected, 
and Lady Amherst of Hackney’s fine 
chateau, Le Casteou, taken for the 
season. The duchess and,Lord Ivor 
Spencer-Churchill are expected daily 
at the Castle. 

The Marquis of Carmarthen, to- 
gether with his mother and sister, the 
Duchess of Leeds and Lady Gwendoien 
Osborue, have been here for some weeks; 
they go on to Bordighera in a few days. 

The new golf links has been duly 
inaugurated, and the golf club is to be 
congratulated on the excellent greens 
and the appearance of the new course, 
which in the opinion of experts will be 
one olf the finest on the Riviera. 

Sir Lawrence and Lady Jones have 
just arrived, and will remain for the 
winter. 


Mentone. 
At last after many years’ striving 
= Mentone is blessed with a golf 
club, whose links are situated in the 
lovely Sospel valley at the foot of the 
Maritime Alps. The Duke of Sutherland 
has rented the Chateau St. Vincent for 
the winter in order to be near the links; 
he will go up there for a day or two ata 
time from his fine new villa at Mentone. 
The duke is a very keen and a highly- 
skilled golfer. 

The lawn tennis and croquet club is 
flourishing like a green bay tree under the 
urbane auspices of Lieutenant L. L. G. 


Hancock, R.N., who is the new and 
popular secretary. 


Monte Carlo. 
Several papers have announced that the 

First Lord of the Admiralty has 
arrived at Monte 
Carlo. The Right 
Hon. Reginald 
McKenna is not 
at the Prince. de 
Galles; on the 
contrary, the right 
hon. gentleman, in 
a greater state of 
no solution than 
ever, is frantically 
occupied in Eng- 
land. Hisamiable 
brother, however, 
is at the Prince 
de Galles, and at 
whiles contem- 
plates the giddy 
scene: at )..the 
Casino, venturing 
an occasional 
small stake; he 
is looking well 
and—thoughtlul. 

Lord Egerton 
of Tatton has 
arrived at _ the 
Villa Roque. 

The important 
building — opera- 
tions at the 
Casino are almost 
completed, and 


The Hon. Robert Beresford watching the effect of 
his shot 


increased accommodation will be avail- 
able by the beginning of the New Year. 

That fine shot and grand all-round 
sportsman, the Hon. Perey Thellusson, is 
spending a few weeks at the Nouvel Hotel 
de Paris; Prince Nicholas Dolgorouky is 
at the same house. 

“The Ring” is again to be given at 
the opera, and a number of first-rank 


A ROYAL TENNIS-PLAYER 


The Countess Torby (in centre of group), wife of the Grand 
Duke Michael, both of whom are among the notable visitors 


to the Riviera each season 


artists, including M. Van Dyck and 
Madame Felia. Litvinne, have been 
engaged. 


Quite a number of interesting people 
have reserved rooms at the Windsor for 
Christmas, the guests including Mr. Hor- 
ridge, K.C., M.P., and Mrs. Horridge, Mr. 
and Mrs. Bernard Partridge, Colonel 
O'Connor, Judge Lush Wilson, and 
Colonel Croft. 

There is.a report that a real tennis 
court is about to be erected here, which 
should prove an” enormous attraction to 
many Englishmen on the Riviera. | It. is 


TWO WELL-KNOWN SHOTS AT MONTE CARLO 
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The Hon. P. Thellusson waiting for his bird to 
rise 
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By Philip 
Whiteway. 


said that one of the walls is to be used for 
squash racquets, and there will be space 
for an indoor lawn-tennis court and a 
bowling alley. The idea of real tennis at 
Monte Carlo is due chiefly to English 
players, all men of position and more or 
less blessed with this world’s goods. 

Lawn-tennis players are amply catered 
for in the principality; there are three 
superb courts down in the Condamine 
quarter and two at Monte Carlo proper. 
The manager is Mr. G. M. Simond, 
best known of tournament referees, and 
lovers of the game will be pleased to- 
learn that the liberal bathing society 
makes no charge for the use of the 
courts ; perhaps the subscription is paid 
by indirect rather than direct taxation, 
for the bank always wins in the end, 

The society thermometer at Monte 
Carlo is Ciro’s Restaurant, which. is 
always crowded at meal-times. | Re- 
cently I noticed there Prince Aga Khan, 
Mr. Thorne (not our “ Will”’), Sir Lewis. 
and Lady Mclver, Mrs. Marshall Field, 
Count Hoyos, and a strong contingent 
of gunners—the Hon. R. Beresford, the 
Hon. Percy Thellusson, Mr. Ripley Ker, 
and Mr. Streat. 

The opera season hegins on January 
25 with Rheingold. 

The latest arrivals include Colonel 

and Mrs. R. Mantell, Mr. and. Mrs. 
Critchley Salmonson, Mr. and Mrs.. 
J. H. Spender, and Mis. Emerson Bain- 
bridge, who is stopping at the Prince 
de Galles until the alterations to her 
villa have been completed. 
The fine Palais du Soleil is in process 
of being converted into a roller-skating 
rink, the infection of the prevailing 
epidemic having spread even to the utter-- 
most ends of the Continent. 


= i & 


Nice. 
Tbe metropolis of the azure coast is. 

filling rapidly, and ‘‘house-full’”’ 
boards are to be seen metaphorically on 
several of the hotels. The huge Majestic 
Palace has already a considerable con- 
tingent,of distinguished, visitors withim 
its- hospitable walls. These include the 
Grand Duke Peter 
of Russia and his 
aide - de - camp, 
Colonel Kotzebue, 
the Sultan of 
Zanzibar (with a 
numerous - suite), 
Mr. and Mrs. 
Livingstone Gib-- 
son, Mr. and Mrs.. 
Gordon, and Miss. 
Palmer Lovell. 
Miss Lovell always 
entertains a very: 
great deal during 
her annual sojourn. 
at the Majestic ;: 
this year she will 
give a series. 
of receptions, 
dinners, and 
lunches. 

Sir Charles 
Hamilton, who. 
has been spending 
several weeks at 
Luigi’s (of Cairo- 
fame) magnifi- 
cently -situated 
Hermitage Hotel, 
has taken the Villa 
Cisterna for the: 
season. 
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PANTOMIMIC INTERLUDES AT DRURY LANE. 


A GROUP OF PANTOMIME FAVOURITES SNATCHING A HASTY LUNCH BETWEEN THE ACTS 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Miss Truly Shattuck, Miss Salambo, Mr. Glover, the famous conductor, Miss Nellie Stratton, behind 

whom is Mr, Wilkie Bard, Miss Birchell with Miss Marie George immediately behind, Miss Dora Trevellen with Mr. Arthur Collins standing behind, 

Miss Jennie James, Miss Nina Brae, Mr. Downes, Mr. Langford, Mr. Salambo, Mr. Collins, brother to Arthur; in the background, on right of picture, 
is Mr. E. D'Auban, jun., with Mr. Bert Monks, Mr. Colman, Mr. D’Auban, and Mr. Arthur Conquest on his right 


MR. GEORGE GRAVES AND MISS MARIE GEORGE MR. WILKIE BARD AND MR. GEORGE ALI (ON LEFT) 


Discuss a vexed question (without being vexed) The well-known animal impersonator, argue the point 


Although the Drury Lane pantomime has been produced—and most successfully produced too—the public are a little apt to overlook the stupendous task of rehearsing 
and finally preparing the big show that Mr. Arthur Collins and his staff have so successfully negotiated. The above pictures, taken a few days before Boxing Day, 
show some well-known favourites behind the scenes 


345 b 


iS) 


Ge TALE re. 


EAREST UNCLE MINE,—Christ- 

mas Day comes along in a few 

days, and I amso “’cited.” I’m 

looking forward to the réveillon, 

and I do so hope I shan’t be disappointed. 
We are not going to feast at Paillard’s 
although it’s such a good place, or Larne’s, 
or anywhere in public because there will 
be such a crush in all the restaurants ad la 
mode. We are going to Spinelly’s. You 
know by now, dearest, who she is. She is 
one of the littlest-big actresses on the 
music-hall stage in Paris, and at present 
starring at the Cigale. Her posters by 


De Losques and Garnier-Salbreux are all - 


over Paris, and her sinuous, snake-like 
movements and curiously stilted though 
graceful walk are as famous as Polaire’s 
small waist and extravagantly short skirts 
before she became a star at 
the Vaudeville and forgot 
that she started life au 
beuglant. Yes, we are all 
going to Spi’s to feast and 
make merry. I'll tell you 
all about it next week, oh 
my beloved! 


Say, uncle, is this Vampire 

Dance in London as 
wonderlul as the English 
papers say? We had it in 
Paris at the Olympia before 
it went over to the Hippo- 
drome, and yet it didn’t 
catch on here. Perhaps we 
had the wrong one. . The 
other aprés-midi 1 went. to 
the Gaité - Montparnasse to 
see the vépétition générale 
of a revue by M. Moreau. | 
enjoyed myself so much in 
spite of damp feet, no carpet, 
and a draught. You see, 
uncle, the price of a seat in 
the stage box cost the fabu- 
lous sum of eighteenpence, 
and a drinkis thrown in into 
the bargain—you may even 
choose your drink. 


he revue was extremely 


amusing, for Moreau 
is a witty—very witty— 
man. The actresses were 
rather less funny; the 


commere was a large lady 
whose chin began where her 
shoulders finished, without 
any apology for a ‘neck: ; in- 
deed, the neck part was sim- 
ply out of the question unless 
it was hidden behind the row 
of false pearls that peeped 
out between two ridges of 
flesh. (Nasty!) The com pére 
was as pretty as the commere 
was ugly. But, ve gods, what an awlul 
thing a pretty man is. This one had 
curly hair, beautiful faithful-dog eyes, 
gleaming teeth, a girl’s mouth, and 
dimples. You would have loved his 
dimples, uncle, and of all the outrageous 
bounders I’ve ever seen he was the 
worst. I could have kicked him with 
the greatest pleasure. His swagger, his 


smiles, and his ogling made me feel 
savage. I tried to forget he was on the 
stage. 


& & 3 


[_ittle Lily, a small person of five years 
of age, created a welcome diversion 
by dancing. She was the quaintest little 


riscilla im 


soul imaginable. With a lisp she an- 
nounced, en Angleterre. and went through 
a funny little hornpipe—I did not quite 
recognise the figures, it must have been a 
very entente cordiale dance; then en Russie, 
and finished up by dancing as one is sup- 
posed to dance en France ; cest-d-dire, a 
most high- piel can-can. 
“The Burg ies that are built along the 
pavement on the boulevards and 
cause somuch annoyance to the big shop- 
keepers, are doing a more than usually 
brisk trade this year. The funny little 
toys, that cost anything between filty cen- 
times and five francs, are selling like safety 
pins at a mother’s tea fight. Little dolls 
representing Mariette Wolf, the ex-servant 
of la Meg, in the dress of a billsticker ; 


The second daughter of the late King Leopold. The first marriage of Princess 2 
Stéphanie to the Crown Prince Rudolph of Austria,was a very unhappy one, oF “iF a 
and the prince met his end by suicide. 
some few years ago. 


Dr. Cook in a fur coat with a little North 
Pole under his arm; Blériot and Latham 
in miniature aeroplanes. 
& He te 
ov roulettes, not quite as precise as 
those of Monte Carlo, entice you 
to gamble, and you can win sticks of 
nougat if you are lucky, and even 
red sugar pipes—oh, uncle, fancy win- 
ning a red sugar pipe! The funniest toy, 
however, is sold by the camelots, who 
walk in the midst of the crowd with their 
baskets and trays. This toy is made 
entirely from vegetables stuck together 
with hairpins. [bought one for forty sous. 
His body was a horseradish, his head a 
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The princess married Count Lonyay 
On the occasion of her mother’s death the late King 
Leopold refused his daughter entrance to the death chamber 
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his nose and mouth 


little onion, 
formed by a carrot carefully cut and 
carved, his legs were two long turnips, 
and his beard must once have adorned a 
leek. His name, for the camelot informed 


were 


me that he was already christened, 
Falliéres. 


was 
te tt te 


earest, in Paris we are very indifferent 

as to what happens to our next-door 
neighbours, and nobody wept when King 
Leopold kicked the bucket. Indeec!, 
rather an amusing thing happened the 
other day. I confess it isn’t in perfect 
taste, but Ican’t help: that. M. X, 
of the Maison Hachette, is as like “ feu 
le roi Leopold” as it is possible to 
be; the beard is identical and he dresses 
just as the King used to dress. M. X 
was walking down the 
boulevard a few days 
after the Belgian national 
calamity (that’s the right 
way to put it, n’est-ce- pas, 
uncle ?) when a small errand 
boy called out to him, 
“Hello, mon vieux, how 
did you manage to get out ? 
They ought to have screwed 
you down = tighter.” Of 
course, it isn’t very nice, 
but what a lovely Mark 
Twain story it would make. 


% tt 


ncle, darling, I hope 
you're thinking of me 
lots just now. I[’m_ verv 
pleased to réveillon and all 
that, but I'm rather home- 
sick and I do think that you 
might have come over for a 
family Christmas in Paris 
with your niece. I suppose 
a golden-haired reason keeps 
you in town, or is it a dark- 
eyed one? Will you go 
to Drury Lane on Boxing 
night? Will you hang up 
your stocking? The sheep- 
dog is weeping because we 
are not going home, but 
she hasn’t any strength ol 
character, and besides she’s 
alraid of the vréveillon, be- 
cause she doesn’t — like 
“boudin” and can’t stand 
foie gras—poor sing! [| 
loves you, uncle, so merry 
Christmas and a very happy 
and prosperous New Year.— 
From niece, PrisciLia. 


Lallie Cnarles 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF THE PRINCESS STEPHANIE (COUNTESS LONYAY) 


Where to Furnish. 
To anyone who 1s 
thinking of — fur- 
nishing a large house or a tiny one 
Messrs. Story and Triggs, the famous 
furniture dealers of Queen Victoria Street, 
E.C., will prove themselves not only 
guides and philosophers but also friends ; 
guides as to what’ is to be done, philo- 
sophers in their kindly and patient recep- 
tion of the vacillations of purchasers, and 
friends in that they endeavour to meet 
their clients’ wishes and pockets and do 
not seek to load them with what they can 
neither want nor afford. Courtesy and 
despatch are Messrs. Story and Triggs’s 
watchwords, and every reader who is in 
want of cheap, good, and tasteful Jurniture 
is recommended to try them. 
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By Will Owen. 


The Judge: Now, prisoner, do you wish to challenge the jury? 
The Prisoner: Well, guv’nor, | don’t mind taking on little four-eyes over there 


Sp 


ito. advantage on 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY 


Our Open Letter. 


EAR MADAM,—I write letters to 
all sorts and conditions, to the 
young and old, the plain and 
pretty, the grave, gay, and 

studious, and it seems quite ‘refreshing to 
pen a line to a lady who plays but one 
vole—that of a most charming and attrac- 
tive worldling. Jor somehow you appear 
to most of us asa type of what may be 
described as the essence of smartness, and 
when your birth and family traditions are 
considered this is in no sort of way sur- 
prising. Myself, I believe in heredity, and 
you were born a Sheridan. 

Later on there is much to be said on 
that subject, but first I will deal with 
your private and personal history. 
You came upon our social scene as 
the beautiful Miss Sophie Sheridan, 
and like most pretty women had a 
short girlhood and were soon married 
to a noted parti, Colonel William 
Hall-Walker, who was then a man 
‘close on forty, and since those days 
you have lived in quite the inner set, 
as you know how to make those in 
power like you, and belong to what 
may be termed the entourage of Buck- 
ingham Palace. You are asked to 
most of the royal dinners and house 
parties, and in the season seem always 
to turn up at the smartest entertain- 
ments. ‘Then you dress to perfection 
and go in for what is really the best 
style, a smart and expensive simpl- 
city. For instance, your evening 
gowns are always well thought out, 
and you usually appear in solt silk 
or. chiffon most daintily embroidered, 
and by day your get-up shows ex- 
treme neatness, and you wear blue 
serge in winter and tussore or muslin 
in summer. But, needless to say, your 
things are well thought out and 
exquisitely fitted and finished. ‘The 
best London and Paris dressmakers 
find in you a first-rate customer. 

To my mind you are always seen 
a racecourse, for 
you belong body and soul to the 
racing set, and for quite eight months 
of the year go the round of the 
smartest meetings; and you take a 
genuine interest in horses and in your 
husband’s noted racing stables. Then 
you entertain a great deal at Gateacre 
Grange and give big parties for the 
fixtures at Derby and Liverpool. Also 
this last summer you had a smait 
garden party at your new town house, 
Sussex Lodge, Regent’s Park. And 
you aie a first- rate goll-player, and 
have twice won the King’s golf prize 
at Marienbad, for you are always on the 


,spot- when his Majesty atrives at the 


German spa, to which charming spot you 
are a regular visitor. You see, even in 
writing to your charming self, I must as 
usual ‘be plain-spoken. By the Way, was 
not the prize a gold purse on both occa- 
sions? If so, you must be well stocked 
with pretty if rather useless commodities. 
Now I must turn for a moment to the 
reverse of the medal and show your 
character in its more serious aspect. 
Outsiders would hardly believe what I 
am going to say, but you have a good 
headpiece; the Sheridans possess wit as 
well as beauty, and you read a great 
deal, are fond of books, and own a good 
collection of these in which rare auto- 
graphs are conspicuous. Then you care 
much for art and for fine pictures, and 
among your greatest treasures are the 
portraits of your famous ancestor, Richard 
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Brinsley Sheridan, and of his wife, Miss 
Linley, who had been painted as St. 
Cecilia. Also you show much taste in 
furniture and house decoration, and Gate- 
acre Grange is now one of the show places 
of Lancashire. If I mistake not you have 
a child or two, but they are as yet too 
youthful to count. 

Your worse hall, Colonel William Hall- 
Walker, has himsell a distinct personality. 
We use the term, “ an all-round good sports- 
man,’ in a careless manner, but he has a 
perlect right to be included in this category, 
for he shoots well, is keen on racing, owns 
good horses, and won the Grand National 


MRS. HALL-WALKER 


in 1896. Several of his horses have 
been famous, such as Cherry Ripe, Merry 
Lass, and The Soarer. Then he is a first- 
rate polo-player, and credit must be given 
him as the pioneer of provincial polo ; also 
he has become a noted yachtsman, and 
owns the fine vessel, Caress. This seems 
a pretty good record, and he is rich, popu- 
lar, and has even a distinctive birthday 
as he chanced to be born on Christmas Day. 

In looking over my letter I see that I 
have not as yet said anything as to your 
personal appearance—at least, nothing as 
to your style of looks, for the fact that you 
are beautiful has been already stated. 
Well, you are of medium height, with 
rather a round face, a clear, fair skin, and 
small, straight features ; and you are grey- 
haired, which by no means detracts from 
the charm of your appearance. As _ it 
happens we have now quite a boom in 
grey-haired beauties. Lady Ripon, who 
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—_Mers. Hall-Walker. 


is still splendidly handsome, has pure 
white hair, and so has the ever-beautiful 
Georgina Lady Dudley. ‘Then among 
younger women one may note Lady Henry 
Bentinck, whose single tuft of white hair 
dates it is said from the time when she 
was only seventeen, and which certainly 
adds a piquant charm to her lovely 
countenance. And a noted bridge-player, 
Mrs. Rhodes, shows grey hair that frames 


a face still young although she is now 
the mother of a dancing daughter. If one 


comes to think of it there isno wonder that 
grey or white hair proves becoming, lor 
after all the effect is the same asa poudreé 
coi ffure, which one knows makes a good 
effect at a fancy ball or in the atricals. 
So you are by no means to be pitied 
for your grey ‘tresses, which you know 
how to set off to the best advantage. 
Before I end my letter | must give 
a line or two to your noted ancestors. 
The founder of the family was the 
great Richard Brinsley Sheridan, who 
played many parts on the world’s 
stage, made a brilliant success, and 
then, alas! died in poverty and lone- 
liness. He was in his day a literary 
man and a playwright, and will go 
down to fame as the author of The 
Critic, The Rivals, and The School for 
Scandal. And he had a look-in at 
politics, and was a devoted adherent 
of Fox and the mouthpiece and 
defender of the Prince Regent. And 
the Sheridan beauty was well repre- 
sented by his three. granddaughters. 
I will take the youngest first as she 
attained the rank of a duchess. Miss 
Jane Sheridan married in the thirties 
the Lord St. Maur of those days, who 
later on became the 12th Duke of 
Somerset, and as most of us know 
she acted as Queen of Beauty at the 
historic Eglinton tournament. By 
the way, when that event is chro- 
nicled she is more often than not 
described as Duchess of Somerset, 
whereas in those days she was the 


reigning Lady St. Maur. She had 
wit as well as good looks and also 
a fund of ready 1 repartee. ‘Tlie story 


goes that one day she called at a shop 
to ask for an article that had not 
been sent home. The order could 
not be traced, and the proprietor of 
the establishment inquired with great 
concern, “May I ask who took your 
grace’s order? Was it a young gen- 
tleman with fair hair?” “No,” came 
the ready response, ‘‘ it was an "elderly 
nobleman with a bald head.” 

Then another sister, also extremely 
handsome, became Helen Lady Dufferin 
and was grandmother to the present peer. 
She wrote charming songs. It may be 
mentioned that she married a second time 
and that this union ended with tragic 
suddenness. In 1862 she became the wife 
of Lord Gifford, and he died as the result 
of an accident just two months afterwards. 

Mrs. Norton, who married the younger 
son ol a former Lord Grantley, was ex- 
quisitely pretty, a clever writer, and a 
femme charmeuse of a rather advanced 
description. Oddly enough her second 
marriage ended in the same > abrupt fashion 
as that of her sister, Lady Duflerin. When 
sixty-nine she wedded Sir William Stirling- 
Maxwell, who died about two months 
later. You yourself, madam, have worthily 
continued the tradition of Sheridan beauty. 
—Your sincere admirer, CANDIDA. 
te we ti 
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FORESIGHT. By George Belcher. 


“What was you askin’ for the widder’s bonnet, mum?” 
“‘Well—er—I thought ninepence ” 
‘CE’s very ill, mum; I think I'll risk it” 
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VERY large number of our fellow 
countrymen are at present en- 
gaged in “saying a few words”’ 
on the public platform, and it 

may be well therefore to give a few hints 
to these well-meaning gentlemen. The 
most useful piece of advice I ever heard on 
this subject was given by Mr. Labouchere 
to a young beginner. ‘‘Make quite sure 
of your first sentence and your last,” said 
the veteran, “and then bring them close 


together.” But this was a counsel of per- 
fection. Some allowance should be made 


for that craving which most men have for 
hearing themselves talk. 


How Not to’ Do It. 
have been reading a little treatise 
on the art of public speaking, 
and the writer makes some sugges- 
tions of undoubted merit. Let me 

quote one or two :— 

Do not turn in your toes, but place 
one foot a little in front of the other and 
stand erect. 

This is admirable so far as it goes, 
but it may be extended or elaborated. 
Thus, while I agree with the hint 
against turning in the toes, it is 
possible to be too punctilious in 
rapping your heels together and in 
turning your feet out too extensively. 
It is also a mistake to stand with 
one foot on the other. Avoid also 
that trick of bending one leg in a 
dejected manner which reminds one 
of a tired and more or less broken- 
kneed cabhorse trying to rest. Nor 
should you fling one leg ostenta- 
tiously across the other alter the 
style of Mr. Mark Sheridan when 
he introduces himself as ‘one of the 
bo-hoys.” 

a it 
Be Careful about This. 


“[ here can be no doubt whatever 
as to the correctness and the 
importance of the following advice 
contained in the same treatise :— 
Do not push forward your head or 
lower your voice at the end of a sen- 
tence, and do not “ duck” or “curtsey ” 
as your warmth increases. 
Once more I am able to commend 
the writer for his sound doctrine, for 
the antics he mentions should cer- 
tainly be avoided. If you once get 
into the habit of indulging in the bobbing- 
up-and-down trick you will find it grows 
on you, and before long you will be con- 
tinually changing your position from that 
of crouching on your haunches like a beast 
about to spring to that of walking round 
on your tip-toes like a queen of the corps 
de ballet. 


Pity ’tis ’tis True. 
Some of my readers will see with regret 
and even with dismay that “ perora- 
tions are now out of date,” according to 
this helpful writer. I am afraid he is 
right; at any rate, if a man beats his 
chest like an orang-outang and roars forth 
“ Terr-aitors! the hand-er-writing is on 
the er-wall-er,” or shakes his fist at the ceil- 
ing of his local town hall and bellows forth 
proud defiance to all the other nations 
on earth, men in these degenerate days 
only grin. They say, “ The pore gentleman 
isn’t feeling quite well,’ or they offer 
superfluous and indeed insulting advice 
about the benefits of signing the pledge— 
and keeping it. I will undertake to say 
that if Burke were to reappear at West- 


ldlimts for 


minster and were to fire off some of his 
much-admired speeches tlie members would 
laugh themselves crooked. 

i t co 
A Small Chance. 


\ hile the writer bars perorations he 
admits that the orator may indulge 

in a little display of triumphant emotion 
at the end of his speech. Thus he says :— 
’ As the end approaches and you wish to 
convey the notion of certain victory to your 
contentions, raise your right arm higher, and at 
the end, as if cheering the final triumph or 
truths you have been fighting for, you may 
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accompany your last few sentences with a swift 
rotary motion of your hand above your head. 


That is what the gentleman says, and I 
have no doubt he is a greater authority 
than I am. Thus I will not contradict 
him, but care should be taken lest the 
orator in a moment of excitement go a 
little further than the writer suggests. 
So ti & 

A Word of Caution. 
[tis just at such a moment that a speaker 

should exercise the greatest self-control. 
There is sure to be loud applause, for it 
will be obvious to all that the speech is 
coming to an end—always a welcome 
incident. And the speaker, while putting 
in the bit of rotary-motion business with his 
hand above his head, and being intoxicated 
by the cheers of the multitude, may be 
tempted to whirl his whole body round 
alter the fashion of a Highland fling or in 
the style of a whirling dervish. Or, again, 
he may march round the platform, lifting 
his feet high in the manner known to 
horse-dealers as ‘‘park action.” Such 
aids to oratorical effect may have been 
telling in other days. 


Bassano 


John Swiney, 
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Concerning Chestnuts. 


“T~here is another valuable hint here as. 
to the best method of winding up a 
speech. The writer says :— 

A couplet from a well-known poet fires the 
feelings of your hearers, and a pat anecdote, if 
really good, never fails to win the applause of 
your audience. 

The would-be orator may complain that 
all the pat anecdotes that are really good 
have been told already over and over 
again. I believe that this is so, but that 
should not discourage him, The man who: 
is afraid of offering chestnuts to the 
multitude will never do much on the 
platform. Let him take comfort from 
a profound truth once uttered by 
Mr. Birrell, who said, ‘‘ There is. 
always some man in every audience 
—and may Heaven bless him !—who 
has never heard anything before.”’ 
Thus an anecdote, however old, if it 
be “ pat,” is sure to produce a roar. 
i it ie 

Managing your Hands. 
(Comparatively few speakers know 

what to do with their hands 
when making a speech, and the 
guide, philosopher, and friend whose 
hints I have been quoting does not 
neglect this part of the subject. 
He condemns the practice of plung- 
ing them both deep into the trousers. 
pockets; nor should you imitate 
Pickwick by putting one under the 
coat tails and sawing the air with 
the other. So far he is right, but | 
think a word of caution should be 
added to the following piece of 
advice :— 

In appeals, stretch both hands, palms 
upwards, to the audience. 

I donot question the wisdom of this, 
but I think it well to add that you 
must not put your hands palms up- 
wards to your shoulders on a level 
with your ears. Try the attitude 
before the looking glass and you will 
see that it is suggestive of a Hounds- 
ditch old-clothes man recommending 
some venerable garment as ‘good 
ash new, s’help me!” 

% % 


The younger daughter of the late Mr. George Banks of St. Kathe- 
rine’s, near Doncaster, who is marrying Captain G. M. Swiney, 
late 20th Hussars, eldest son of General 

January 8 at St. Katherine’s Church, Loversal, Yorks 


Danger. 
on (re piece of advice given here 

must be regarded with some 
suspicion. The writer is dealing 
with the voice, and he says :— 

It is well to visit the hall beforehand with 
some two or three friends who will sit in 
various places and tell you how they hear. 
They may do more than that; they may 
throw things, for it is possible to place 
too great a strain on human nature. The 
ties and bonds of friendship may be 
stretched until they snap. 

Another Risk. 
And again, while I am sure the gentle- 
man means well, | am not sure that 
his suggestion that the speaker should 
“stand well to the front of the platform ”’ 
is entirely happy. It increases his value 
as a target, I know, but it lessens his 
opportunities of escape. In these days of 
upheaval and excitement many a speaker 
has to recognise sometimes that “‘ the time 
has now come when some steps should be 
taken,’ and he wishes to take them at 
once. Obviously the further you are from 
the front the better are your chances for 
successfully carrying out this important 
manoeuvre. 
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THE EVOLUTION OF THE JOURNALIST. 


The above drawing, the third of the series, depicts the journalist-reporter, or ‘‘newsgetter '’—call him (or her) what you will—as he would become if, 

as some people suggest, we evolve according to our necessities and circumstances. The figure, it will be noticed, is well provided with ‘‘a nose for news,” 

upon which every journalist prides himself. His left hand is equipped with pens instead of fingers; he is seen grinding out reams of ‘‘ copy” from his 

versatile brain, while he is borne here and there by wings which are shown as two gigantic passes inscribed ‘‘Press,'’ the magic word which is an open 
sesame to all places and all people 
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SIR FRANCIS BURNAND INTERVIEWED 


By his Daughter, Winnie Burnand. 


T’S wonderful what surprising things 
do happen, and all of a sudden too. 
Only this very morning Mr. Spikey- 
brow, the editor of many famous 

journals, said unto me, ‘Much monish will 


* 


* 


‘‘Much monish will | give thee, O Jessica Popjoy” 


I give thee, O Jessica Popjoy, female 
journalist, if thou canst secure for our 
pages an interview, be it ever so small, 


of the genial humorist, Sir Francis 

Burnand.” 
“Put it there,” said I, as I shook him 
warmly by the 


hand. ‘“ Consider 
it done, sir.” 

I was quite 
prepared then and 
there to rush off 
to the celebrity’s 


“The unexpected appearance of the worthy 
wit himself 


house at Starfish-on-Sea although I 
felt sure I should only be greeted 
by the retainer, Annie(nias), who is 


appearance of “ the worthy wit” himself 
—the one and only Sir Francis Burnand. 
I saw at once by the merry twinkle in his 
eye that I should have my day’s work cut 
out for me to prevent him getting a rise 
out of 0}, so to speak ; 
therefore I determined to 
be most businesslike and 
severe with him to keep 
him in his place. 


DUOLOGUE 

Scene : My office. 

Time: Between half-past 
and a quarter to— 

CHARACTERS: Sir I'RANcIS 
BurNanp_ (the interviewed), 
JesstcA Popsoy (the inter- 
viewer). 


“‘l was quite prepared there and then to rush off” 


Enter I’. C. B. (vemarks breezily): Ah, 


good morning. 


Popjoy (questioningly quizzing): Is it? 


That’s a matter of opinion. 


twinkled irresistibly.) Then I'll call at a 
few other places if you will kindly whistle 
that strange-looking animal away from 
the door. Good morning. 

Popjoy: Can't ve done. That dog, 
Waggle-tail, is my talented assistant ; he 
takes good care that no celebrity—man, 
woman, or child—leaves this room till they 
have been thoroughly 
interviewed. 

(WAGGLE - TAIL 
barks emphatically his 
assent and continues 
his patrol.) 


“Very sorry, the master is unable to see anyone 
to-day” 


F.C. B. (giving a nervous laugh): Ha 
ha, he he! I daresay his bark’s worse 
than his bite. 

Popjoy (without looking up, busily 
arvanging pen, ink, and papers): That's 
as may be; you can try them both and 
draw your own conclusions. Now then, 
to business. Name and address? I’ve 
got ’em both correctly stated—Sir Francis 
C. Burnand I think ? 

F. C. B.: You think right for once. 

Popyoy (energetically rapping her desk 
with her pen): No flippancy, please ; that’s 
a woman's privilege. (Climbs down from 
desk with notebook in hand.) ‘This is a 
serious case ; the charge is—— 

F. C. B. (interrupting condescendingly) : 
Well, I can give you, ah, five minutes. 

Popjoy (with energy): And I can give 
you six months if you don’t behave your- 
self and answer my questions to the satis- 
faction of the British public. I repeat, 
the charge is that you with two others— 
Arthur Collins and Hickory Wood (not 
at present in custody)—were concerned in 
producing the pantomime at Drury Lane 
on December 27--Boxing Day. 


always to be found in every cele- 


brity’s house ever ready to reply in 


is unable to see anyone to-day.” 
However, I was spared this painful 
ordeal by the most unexpected 


**Good morning” 


“To prevent him getting a rise out of oi, so to speak” 


F.C. B.: Well; P've given you my 
opinion gratis. 

Poprjoy: I never asked for it unless I’m 
much mistook. Is that all you came for ? 

F. C. B. (drawing his bushy eyebrows 
together as in thought): Well—er, no; I 
expected to find Jessica Popjoy at home. 

Popyjoy (proudly drawing herself up to 
hey full height of one foot nuffin): 1 am 
Miss Jessica Popjoy; you'll find me at 
home everywhere. 

F. C. B.: Indeed. (And his sivship 


gave a chuckle whilst his merry blue eyes 
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F. C. B.: I admit the soft impeach- 
ment with one exception. (Pauses.) I 
am concerned with my two collaborateurs 
in the plotting and chiefly in the writing 
of what may be termed the Jibretto of the 
pantomime. 


“Wagegle-tail continues his patrol” 
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SIR FRANCIS BURNAND INTERVIEWED—continued. 


Popyjoy: How about songs? 

F. C. B.: Not in my line and there- 
fore not a line of mine in the songs. As 
to the music, the master of that art in 
the Lane is Mr. Jimmy Glover, who as 
his name implies is a most fitting repre- 
sentative of the musical arts. What 
would a pantomime be without effective 
music, without the clever intermingling 
of popular tunes? 

Popryoy : Excuse me one moment. You 
are getting off the track; you are not 
here to deliver a lecture on pantomimes 
nor am I, a busy woman, here to listen to 
it. What I wish to know is, when you 
were told you had to write the pantomime, 
how did you first set about it ? 

I. C. B. (proudly and defiantly): I 

stood on my head for five minutes. 
_ Popjoy (giving him a freezing look) : 
Order, please. How did you begin? I 
know you'll answer, “at the beginning ” ; 
but don’t do it (imploringly). I don’t like 
it (beseechingly), so don’t do it. ‘Tell me I 
prithee, noble-browed one, who selected 
Aladdin ? 

F.C. B. (bowing in acknowledgement to 
my compliment): Why, certainly—Arthur 
Collins. 

Popyjoy: 
mime ? 

F. C, B.: All the best people. 


Who plays in the panto- 


Mijn, 
ONT 


Jimmy Glover at the Lane 


Popjoy: I expect you loved writing 
the pantomime if it’s only for the sake of 
pleasing the children; you certainly are 
the right man for the work, for who 
should understand children better than 


“Sir Francis Burnand, 
| think?” 


yourself, having a 
large family of your 
own? Am I not 
right, sir? 

F. C. B.: Certainly. 
Christmas-time is the 
season for the child- 
ren’s special enjoy- 
ment and_ therefore 
they must be 
specially catered for. 


Of course I couldn’t attempt the part of 
Aladdin, in which Marie George is A 1, 
nor that of Princess Badroulbadour, 
taken by the fascinating Miss Ida Rene; 
George Graves is the very man for Aba- 
naza, and no one could be found for 
Widow Twankey superior to Wilkie 
Bard ; therefore I personally am out of it 
(edging towards the door with hat and stick). 
Popsoy (trying to hide a smile): You're 
not out of it yet, so don’t be previous 
before I let yau. go. Now look pleasant 
and answer. (In a hushed voice) What do 
you do all day with yourself, by yourself, 
when you're not writing a pantomime ? 
(Long pause; you could hear the 
proverbial pin drop.) 


Can’t have too many 
fairies, genil, and 
imps of all sorts, 
also funny animals. 
This year again 
Mr. Collins is fortu- 
nate in having an 
excellent Ali for the 
clever dog in the Aladdin story. 

Popyjoy: If you had to choose a part 
in your own pantomime, which would 
you play? 


F.C. B.: All. They are equally good. 


F. C. B.: | can give you five minutes 
Popjoy: I can give you six months if you don’t behave yourself 


F. C. B. (dvamatically raising his bushy 
eyebrows and opening wide his eyes): That’s 
the secret of me—life! Ha ha! you can- 
not wrest it from me. 

(Stage fight, followed by song and 
dance, exeunt laughing jocularly.) 
(Voices heard off.) 

Jessica Popjoy: Which way are you 
going ? : 

Str F. C. B. (decidedly): The other. 
Good-bye. 

CURTAIN. 


“Having a large family of your own you should understand children” 
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HIS story is likely to be frankly 
sentimental and inevitably in- 
coherent in the telling. 1 must 
tell it in my own way as a series 

of vivid impressions, of swilt gusts of 
feeling. 

I lived in Paris in those days. I had 
gone out for the evening with the men— 
the whole Bohemian coterie, ‘There were 
about six of us altogether, I think—mostly 
Frenchmen—and | deliberately deserted 
them. They protested vigorously. It 
appears they had decided to make a night 
of it. Iam nota saint be it well under- 
stood ; far from it. But somehow on this 
particular evening I felt out of tune with 
my surroundings ; perhaps because it was 
Christmas Eve. I have always found it 
strange and difficult to make uproariously 
merry at Christmas-time, so I left the men 
just when the fun was becoming fast and 
furious. Indeed, it was for this very 
reason chiefly that I left them. 

I remember a feeling of intense relief 
when I gained the comparatively fresh 
air of the boulevard after half-an-hour 
spent in the unspeakable atmosphere of 
the Café de l’Olympia. 

[had not wanted to go there at all in 
point of fact, but early in the evening the 
men had invaded my diggings; they 
had taken picturesque possession of their 
‘contents, my proper person included; they 
had promised me the time of my life. 
Une bombe a tout cassey was the expression 
they used: if | remember aright. As a last 
resource’ they had appealed to my sport- 
ing instincts and esprit de corps. It 
appeared that. my absence would utterly 
spoil the contemplated spree. After such 
a pretty compliment I could not grace- 
fully refuse. So IT went. What would 
you? It was the line of least resistance. 

I remember that we visited many cafés 
one alter another, beginning with those of 
the Boule’ Miche’, and progressing gradu- 
ally towards the Grands Boulevards. We 
drank littlk—one bock in. each café—but 
talked furiously in the unlovely, spas- 
modic French of our own Latin Quarter. 
En yvoute from one calé to the next we 
sang. I daresay I enjoyed it all very 
much up to acertain point. That point 
was reached in the Café de l’Olympia, 
which is the most melancholy pleasure 
resort on the face of the earth as it is also 
the most frankly vulgar. The men and 
several women were annoyed when I lelt 
them, and said so plainly. But I simply 
could not stand the Café de l’Olympia any 
longer. 

When I reached the door I filled my 
lungs with long draughts of the crisp, cold 
air. The café had left a nasty taste in my 


mouth. I wanted the fresh and wholesome 
air of heaven, and solitude. It was in the 
Rue Montmartre, I think, that I found 


the church with the open doors, This 
puzzled me somewhat until 1 remembered 
that it was Christmas Eye—very nearly 
Christmas Day indeed. After a moment 
of hesitation I went in. 

Impelled, as it seems now, by some 
vague intuition rather than by the attrac- 
tion of the lights, I made straight fora 
little chapel that glowed softly in the 
surrounding darkness, like a precious gem 


high hidden in an obscure and ancient 
setting—the sanctuary of Our Lady. 
There over the altar I found Our Lady 
herself. There, in the mellow radiance of 
a dozen votive candles, shone her pictured 
face, high, serene, untroubled, and in her 
arms she held the infant Christ. 

I found a chair in the shadow of a 
great Gothic pillar and sat and gazed at 
Our Lady’s face. Excepting this little 
chapel the great church was veiled in 
darkness and quite deserted. The Gothic 
pillars soared triumphantly above my head 
in an aspiration that lost all sense of finity 
in the kindly shadows of an invisible 
ceiling. I sat in a great peace, in a 
silence so great that [ could hear the 
beating of my heart. Isat and gazed at 
Our Lady’s pictured face. How remote 
seemed everything outside—the evening | 
had spent, the meanness and vulgarity 
and squalid sin. And how beautiful Our 
Lady, crowned and radiant and sweetly 
tender in her sanctuary—our enduring 
example of perfect womanhood. 

My thoughts flew back to the Café de 
VOlympia. Il jaut perdve toute illusion, 
they had said down there. So it was 
written at the gates of Hell, was it not, 
“Abandon hope all ye who enter here”? 
They had declared that the world had no 
business with beauty such as this, those 
men of the world who had seen life so 
abundantly, and the women had plenti- 
fully confirmed the declaration by word 
and act. These lovely things were all 
illusion, and I was not to be foolish. 

I had been.accustomed to receive their 
verdicts upon life with some respect if not 
with blind credulity. They had seen life 
so much more than J, of course. But now 
some obscure instinct within me doubted. 
Had those men seen life after all? Was 
it really life they had seen? They had seen 
the Café de l’Olympia, true, and all it 
stands for. But were those things life? 
Could that feverish inferno be a part of 
life at all? Had it aught to do with life? 
1 had been there with them a quarter of an 
hour ago. “Seeing life” they had called 
it. Ihad seen a lurid, reeking Hell, and 
the Devil holding carnival with his elect, 
the women most of all. I remembered 
with a shudder that [ had found some of 
those leering, painted faces beautiful. 

Strange, evil, piteous faces! They had 
been innocent faces once, all of them, and 
some had evidently been very lovely. I 
met one woman that night whose face 
remains a vivid memory still; her eyes 
haunted me even in Our Lady’s_ sanc- 
tuary. There is an ancient wisdom which 
teaches that the powers of darkness can 
take possession of a human form and use 
it to their own unholy ends. I do not 
know, but I remember feeling as I looked 
into that woman’s eyes that some potent 
spirit in their depths would cast an evil 
spell about my,soul. The buffoon of the 
party had invited her to our table with 
some fatuous pleasantry. She was no 
longer beautiful; the pitiless glare of the 
innumerable electric lamps searched out 
her wanton face in all its cheap vulgarity 
of paint and powder. Her hair was a 
tawdry aureole of faded gold, her laugh 
the horror of a mocked and mocking soul 
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“GLAD TIDINGS OF GREAT JOY” 


By Arthur Gray, 


in Hell, long lost and dead. But her eyes 
were luring ‘fires of unutterable seduction. 

I turned once more to look at Our 
Lady’s steadfast eyes. ~The contrast 
seemed unreal, almost impossibly vivid. 
IE the Café de Olympia stood for life, 
what did Our Lady stand for? 

A light footfall echoing in the empty 
church recalled me. Someone was w alking 
stealthily down the aisle. I slid lurther 
into the shadow of my pillar and waited. 
The newcomer was a woman; I could 
hear the low rhythm of her trailing skirts 
upon the marble flags. But what could 
she be doing here at this hour? I looked 
at my watch. It marked the stroke of 
midnight. The woman came straight 
towards my chapel. As she entered the 
pale of the radiant candles I perceived 
that she was poorly but neatly dressed—a 
typical Parisian—and that she carried a 
baby in her arms. She turned into Our 
Lady’s sanctuary, walking very softly. 
Then while I waited, wondering, and after 
she had made her reverence, she looked 
around her swiltly, furtively, as though 
she feared some other eye but God's and 
Our Lady’s might spy upon her doings. 
Iinally, seeing no one, for I kept snugly 
within the shelter of my pillar fearing to 
startle her, she took courage, and with 
one sublimely strong and simple gesture 
lifted the baby on high before the altar 
and held it there before Our Lady’s eyes. 
And while she stood thus, the baby kick- 
ing and crowing with delight, the bells 
above rang out into a burst of melody to 
carry far and wide into every quarter of 
the city the immemorial tidings, the birth 
of the Son of Man. 

Then I understood why this woman 
had come to church and at this hour. She 
had come to show her own little son to 
the Divine Mother on the birthday of the 
Christ. 

Then as I saw this human mother’s 
homely face transfigured into a beautiful 
likeness of Our Lady I realised at length 
the difference—the eternal, infinite dilfe- 
rence—between life and death, between 
good and evil. It was all quite clear now. 
This was life, and the best and loveliest 
that life could give. 

The mother did not stay long with her 
baby in the church. Her little ‘lovely act 
fulfilled, she stole away again with the 
child clasped tightly against her breast 
softly as she had come. The wonderful 
light still shone in her eyes as she 
passed me, and they were full of dreams 


I thought—of dreams which I doubt 
not it is given only to the utterly 
pure in heart to understand. It may 
be that she had in mind, like the 


mother of Samuel, some simple ceremony 
of dedication. I cannot tell, for she spoke 
no word, but I thought then as I listened 
to the lingering echo of her retreating feet 
that the motive of her sweet and eracious 
act may well have been her simple 
mother’s pride—just her simple mother’s 
pride. [like to think that still, and even 
now I fancy Ican hear herspeech of triumph. 

“Look, Virgin Lady, Mother of the 
Saviour of the World, ” [hear her whisper, 
“T also, even I, have gotten a man from 
the Lord.” 
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A SWEET ARCADIAN. 


THE TALE ER. 


MISS BELL ~ROSS 


takes a prominent part in ‘‘The Arcadians."’ Miss Ross is one of the most charming of the younger generation 
comedy, and a successful future is certain to be hers 


Foulsham & Banfield 


of actresses connected with musical 
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NOBODY’S ONES 
Will You Help Them to Spend a Happy Christmas? 


Homes were the 
favourite charity of the 
late General Gordon, 
who himself did much 
to promote this 


Mey I venture to 

make an appeal 
for the promoters of 
that splendid institu- 
tion, Dr. Barnardo’s 


Homes, whose ever- splendid work; 
open doors through- | | | Pot ee ies Oe Ee eg a 69,550 children in ail 
out London and the 2 & BE e © s : one : eae ©? have been rescued by 
provinces are ready Ls a : ee: 1 : : these homes in the 
to receive destitute File: © € © ee, Re es é : pie Gg PER gee. past forty-three years, 


and 8,595 are now 
under their care. Con- 
tributions will be 
gratefully received at 
the head offices, 
18-26, Stepney Cause- 


and deserted children ? 
Funds are very 
urgently needed to 
carry on this grand 
work of rescuing the 
ever-growing band of 


helpless little ones. way, [., or amounts 

= 7?) 2? “4 
It will be remembered YOUNG BRITISHERS READY TO LEAVE THEIR MOTHERLAND sent to this office will 
that Dr. Barnardo’s A group of Dr. Barnardo’s boys ready for their journey to Canada be forwarded. 


RESCUED IN ONE DAY IN A GARDEN. FAIR—A DELIGHTFUL SCENE 
Twenty children received in one day from London, War- {In the Girls’ Village Home at Barkingside. The garden, houses, and Dr. Barnardo's memorial. 
wickshire, Gloucestershire, Lancashire, and Herefordshire are seen in picture 


THE PARADE AT THE WATTS NAVAL SCHOOL DR. BARNARDO'S HOMES’ TRAINING SHIP 


Where 350 boys are being trained for the navy and mercantile services The officers and crew of the ‘‘George L. Munro” 


A CASE FOR THE DOCTOR THE SITE OF THE PROPOSED BOYS’ GARDEN CITY 


A pathetic little scene in the hospital at Stepney Causeway An ideal scheme that will make boys physically and morally fit 


11 


No. 444, DECEMBER 29, 1909] THE TATLER 


HOW THE SPHERE IS USED IN THE NAVY. 


“ Ghe signal instructor,’ writes a Naval Correspondent, ‘on the left 
is reading out words from Ghe Sphere to the class of ‘Royal Naval 
‘Reserve men who are under instruction. ‘Ghe men endeavour to trans- 
late these words into semaphore signs. Al the moment of exposure the 


class had formed the word “SPHERE, reading: from left to right.” 


THE SPHERE has a multitude of readers in the British 
Navy, to which it sends a New Year’s Greeting. 


THE SPHERE in 1910 will surpass all previous years— 


it will Dreadnought in the way of competition. Each issue 
will hit the bull’s eye of success on the target of ‘Popularity. 


Renew THE SPHERE 
your in 1910 
Subscription will interest 
at once everyone 

if you have whether 

not already Afloat or 
done so. Ashore. 


1910 1910 


EAST AND WEST READING THE SPHERE, 
(A Snapshot at the Bombay Sauiors’ Home.) 


ill 


.S.. Gilbert, who 


he db BUe, 


TATLER 


Falling Foul o 


MUST confess it, I am really getting 
very tired of fairies. Of course, we 
all know that a fervid belief in them 
is absolutely necessary to a twentieth- 

century education, but experience in life 
has taught me that one ceases to believe 
in anybody if one happens to see too 
much of them. A few years ago there 
were no fairies at all except at Drury 
Lane and in the provinces, and everybody 
knows that a pantomime fairy is a very 
unfairylike thing imaginable. To Peter 
Pan, 1 think, can be traced the recent 
revival in fairy lore, and the result now 
is that every mother of a squalling brat 
fondly believes that her unattractive off- 
spring is in reality the embodiment cf 
some supernatural king and queen. 


At Drury Lane, at the Lyceum, at the 

Court, at the Garrick, at His Ma- 
jesty’s, at the Haymarket, at the Coliseum, 
at the Duke of York’s, at every single 
theatre in the suburbs and the provinces, 
these tiresome 
little creatures are 
to be found in 
greater or less 
quantities, and 
now, .as. if to 
make matters 
worse, the Savoy 
Theatre has 
caught the epi- 
demic and Sir W. 


really ought to 
know better, has 
written a fairy 
opera in which 
the omnipotent 
little sprites are 
included even in 
the title, for it is 
called Fallen 
Fairies, and the 
sub and far more 
interesting title of 
The W icked World 
is tucked away 
underneath the 
first part in such 
small letters that 
nobody would 
dream of bother- 
ing about itat ee 


At the Savoy, 
it 


however, 
may as well be stated the fairies have 
reverted once more to their original type. 
They wear lengthy and voluminous gar- 
ments rather in the fashion of the ladies 
who. go as Bluebell, Wild Rose, and Fox- 
clove to the Covent Garden balls. Indeed, 
when the curtain went up on the first scene, 
painted to represent the upper side of a 
cloud (really a very garish affair), one 
felt instinctively that it was alla delight- 
ful and charming entertainment kindly 
got up Jor the benefit of the poor by the 
clergyman of the parish in the village 
schoolroom. Certainly there is absolutely 
no mystery about the Fairyland at the 
Savoy. Even The Arcadians could show 
it points in elusiveness. The fairies them- 
selves are very early-Victorian. They 
have very pretty voices, however, and 
many of them strike out a line of origin- 
ality in not sinking into vacant quizzing 
of “the house’? when there is nothing 
particular going on for them to do. More- 
over, several of them are distinctly pleasing, 
and all of them are young. Clad in more 


diaphanous garments and gliding through 
a scene where the air of mystery was 
greater, they might really have looked 
like “ a company ‘of bewitching sprites”; 
as it was, however, they had more the 
appearance of ladies of the ballet in a 
provincial pantomime than anything else 
that I have ever seen. 
z co 
allen Fairies is a very curious produc- 
tion. Parts of it are genuine comic 

opera, others are almost verging upon 
the tragic note of Wagnerian drama, 
while Lutin’s song in the second act, 
“The lady in the case,’ the couplets 
about kissing in the first act— 
When homage to his queen a subject shows 

(A queen that’s duly crowned) 

He puts his arm around 
That monarch’s waist—like this— 
And plants a very long and tender kiss 
Sometimes upon her cheeks of creamy rose, 
But, preferably, just below the nose 
—and the whole of Lutin’s scenes of rather 
antiquated humour regarding a termagant 


“FALLEN FAIRIES” AT THE SAVOY 


The above scene represents the mortal counterpart of the fairy, Lutin, making his first appearance in 
Fairyland, which, surrounded as he is by so many charming damsels, he very naturally takes to he the 


Paradise of Mahomed 


wife and his own infidelity might have 
come straight out en bloc from any recent 
musical comedy without any great 
straining of the possibilities. 


Ea % 


Alice: storyel Fallen Fairies is briefly told. 

is, of course, founded on_ the 
sides earlier work, The Wicked World, 
produced many years ago at the Hay- 
market Theatre, and suggests itself as 


being quite a good one for the purposes of 


comedy opera. In Fairyland, “on the 


upper side of a cloud,” the inhabitants 
live in perfect peace and goodwill one 
towards another. They have been living 
their halycon days apparently from the 
beginning of things, and might well have 
continued to do so had not somebody 
discovered that there existed a law which 
decreed that when a fairy visited the 
wicked world below his human counter- 
part—for every human being we are told 
has his counterpart in Fairyland—might be 
permitted to visit the fairies to be taught 
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Alri1es. 


and be reformed by them until such time 
as the wanderer on earth should return 
home again. 


i # tt 


his really happens at last; but when 
the two human beings, Ethais and 
Phyllon, arrive they so upset the hatcyon 
realms of the fairies by introducing the 
hitherto unknown passion of love in their 
midst that at last there is so much turmoil, 
so many heart-breaks, and so much general 
confusion and jealousy, that at last the 
human element is asked to take itself off 
again and permit the fairies to return once 
more to their senses. Thus all ends hap- 
pily with the resolve that come what may 
the fairies will never again allow their 
tranquil domain to be invaded by the 
terribly disturbing element of passionate 
human love. 


tie 


[t is an attractive story taken as a 

whole, and if the first act leads one 
practically no- 
where the second 
amply makes up 
for this apparent 
purposelessness. 
There is not much 
humour, however, 
in the treatment, 
though the lyrics 
contain a _ good 
deal of the well- 
known Gilbertian 
wit, for alas! asa 
librettist of comic 
opera the suc- 
cessor of Sir W. S. 
Gilbert is as yet 
far to seek. 


5S 7 


Or the whole, 


however, 
there might 
have been a 
larger infusion of 
genuine humour 
and “go” in- 
serted, while one 
gets appallingly 
tired of the femi- 
nine chorus which 
hardly veer leaves 
the stage for long. 
Itcus Sa neversy 
excellent chorus 
indeed, I own, but one may have too much 
of it, while the exclusion altogether 
of the masculine voice leads rather to 
monotony. 


he music of Mr. Edward German, how- 
ever, more than compensates for the 
other drawbacks. It is invariably charm- 
ing, melodious, and graceful, while he has 
caught the spirit of the lyrics to a 
nicety. Certain passages—notably the 
melody by which the Fairy Queen calls 
up the mortals from earth, also her 
song in the first act and the music that 
accompanies the recovery of the fairies 
after the departure of the disturbing 
human element—are perfectly haunting in 
theirbeauty. Fallen Fairies, indeed, con- 
tains so much that is admirable and is 
played by a company which is really so 
excellent in every respect that with a little 
revision and brightening up it should 
draw all the town for a long time to 
come. 
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Telephone: 1849 Mayfair. 


Swan & Edgar’s 
Stocktaking Sale, 


Wednesday, 29th December, and throughout January, 1916. 


-. Everything 

reduced in 
price to make 
- @8 greata . 
clearance as 
Possible prior 
to Stocktaking 
at the end of 


January. 


pF 6chLot 18. 
suse Magnificent 
Fox Set. Very 
large Stole, and 
loose reversible 
luff, in point- 
edorunpointed 
ox, also a 
imited number 
of White, to be 
cleared at 


Sct 83 Gns. 


Reduced from 
10 Gns, 


SS 
Lot 2B. 
Full length 
weed Coat, 
good quality 
Squirrel Lock 
ining, Dyed 
- Opossum , 

Collar. . 

Tobeclearedat 

98/6 _ - 
Reduced 


oom - ; See also 


Back Cover. 


Swan & Edgar, rc 


916 don, 
The Leading West End Drapers. ee 


A facsimile of the cover of 
our Sale Ca‘alogue : a copy : oot 


t. in Chiffon Velveteen, for wearing after 
se pee tee ee Hunting or Golf. 


AsCrs. Oliver, 


115, New Bond St., W. 
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A Retrospect. 

HE passing of the Old Year brings in its 
train many memories, and as we glance 
back over the events of the previous 
twelve months even the least senti- 

mental cannot help wondering if when the 
history of the world comes to be written 
1909 ‘will stand out with special prominence 
as an epoch-making period. In the realm 
of dress there has certainly been no startling 
dénouement, the wheel of Fashion having been 
laggardly in its movements. The high waist 
disappeared by slow degrees, and ere we were 
aware of the fact the Directoire styles, which 
were revived in the spring of 1908, were con- 
spicuous by their absence although their 
influence is still paramount. They completely 
changed the silhouette, banished stilf fabrics, and 
created a demand for solt satins, ninons, and 
exquisite embroideries. A waspish waist and 
prominent hips are now démode. 
.od % 
Fashions of the Renaissance Period. 
uring the early part of the year an attempt 
was made by the. advance couturiers on 


both sides of the Channel to revive the fashions ' 


of the Renaissance period, but it cannot be said 
that it was successful. Beauty of ligne was still 
a fetish with the well-dressed woman, who was 
emphatic regarding the advantages of having 
the waist in its normal position, merely indicated 
not defined, which renders the hips well-nigh 
unnoticeable. It is the natural silhouette, 
which as an athletic nation appeals to all, even 
+o those to whom dress in the ordinary sense of 
tute word has noattraction. The princess gown 
has enjoyed a wonderful period of prosperity, 
and it is safe to predict that it will maintain its 
exalted position in the affections of the vast 
majority for many months to come. To the 
graceful figure it is particularly becoming, and 
even an ungainly figure is never seen to greater 
advantage than when attired in a dress of this 
persuasion, as many contrivances are introduced 
to conceal discrepancies. 


a 
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The Supremacy of the ‘Tailormade: 
Never has there been a time when tailor-made 
costumes have played a more prominent 
part than to-day, elaborate gowns being seldom 
worn for visiting or at the large social functions 
where the world of fashion congregates. These 
dresses during the summer were fashioned of 
very beautiful fabrics, such as shantung, moiré, 
and satin cashmere, while with the advent ol 
the cold weather velvet was requisitioned for 
this purpose which ofttimes cost a guinea a 
yard. The robe is frequently of the princess 
character accompanied by a long coat trimmed 
with silk braid. 


The Russian Craze. 
“he craze for Russian attire which was experi- 
enced in the early autumn has not met 
with the success which was hoped for it by its 
supporters. In its earliest phase the Russian 
coat was far from a thing of beauty as it fre- 
quently broke the ligne of the silhouette, but 
the modified garment which the advance tailors 
are now caplet is quite a different affair, the 
Russian idea’ being frequently suggested rather 
than expressed. ““ Westward the course of 
empire takes its way’ is an axiom which 
forcibly occurs to the chroniclers of modes 
when considering the events of the past year. 
Whereas only a few years ago Paris led the 
van in all matters relative to dress, it is now 
universally conceded that to the English nation 
must be awarded the palm for tailor-mades. In 
fact, it is interesting to note when looking 
through a directory of Paris how many of the 
tailors are English, or shall I say have assumed 
an English name? A question which is fraught 
with interest is, Will London lead in the 
matter of dress when the twentieth century is 
over? Our American cousins are firmly con- 
vinced that we shall, but they add that it will 
be but for a short time, and that then New 
York will set the fashions. 


A Golden Opportunity. 


he winter sale which is now proceeding in the 
artistic salons of Ernest, 185, Regent Street, 

is of special interest from the fact that it is his 
model day, and evening gowns, millinery, and 
furs which are well in advance of the pre- 
vailing modes he is offering at less than half 
price. Now as all the world knows there is 
evera long spell of cold weather alter Christmas, 
therefore let me suggest to my readers the ad- 


A BECOMING SKATING COSTUME 


Of amethyst velvet trimmed with skunk 


visability of investing in one of the immacu- 
lately-cut black pony coats lined with handsome 
brocade and decorated with skunk; they look so 
smart for motoring or carriage wear generally. 

A very lovely evening gown which cannot fal 
to awaken the feelings of the deepest envy was 
fashioned of black ninon handsomely trimmed 
with jet—a poor description indeed of a gown 
whose wonderful air of distinction Jay in its 
cut and the introduction of La Mode’s com- 
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LOM ° Hamilton. 


mands of to-morrow, with which this clever 
couturiey is ever au courant. Another beautiful 
evening gown was carried out in the new 
hydrangea-mauve charmeuse, the elusive lights 
of which must be seen to be appreciated. 
tt co te 
Notable Bargains. 
hat Debenham and Freebody, Wigmore 
Street, W., are having a sale is always 
welcome news, lor here one is sure of obtain- 
ing le dernier cyi in the realm of dress at 
prices which cannot fail to interest those with a 
limited dress allowance. A slight idea may be 
gleaned of the drastic reductions when it is 
stated that the vecherché débutante’s evening 
gowns which were formerly 98s. 6d. are now 
78s, 6d., and a lovely model evening gown of 
champagne satin with rich red lights is 73 
guineas. A Doucet model of souple white satin, 
which was generously embroidered with jet and 
had an over dress of point d’esprit net, is now 
15 guineas, and, incredible as it may seem, the 
original price was 50 guineas. La Mode’s latest 
commands are epitomised i in a Bernard sartorial 
costume, now 15% guineas, formerly priced £30. 
The fabricating medium is fine blue worsted 
trimmed with silk braid. In this department 
also are to be found the new spring hopsack 
tailor-mades, which during the sale that com- 
mences on January 3 will be sold for £3 15s. 
They are finished with black satin collars and 
culfs piped with a contrasting shade. Service- 
able wrap blanket-serge coats are 45s. In the 
fur department a special feature is made of full- 
length cony coats for 12 guineas; then fur- 
lined coats, the original prices ranging from 
6 to 11 guineas, are being sold for 98s. 6d. 
Further particulars of the notable bargains can 
be gleaned from this firm’s sale catalogue, sent 
post free on application. 


Tempting Bargains. 
he many attractions of the winter sale at 

Swan and [dgar’s always fascinating 
establishment in Piccadilly and Regent Street, 
W., seem to increase as time goes on, the 
tempting bargains now en évidence appealing 
directly to all ‘intent on replenishing their ward- 
robes. A profusely-illustrated catalogue has 
been prepared for the benefit of those who are 
debarred from visiting these salons during the 
sale which commences to-day, December 29, 
and will be sent post free on application. In 
the realm of furs attention must be directed to 
the wrap coats in various coloured serges with 
handsome dyed pbeeaum collar and revers lined 
with kaluga for 34 guineas, usually 8gs. 6d., 
while semi-sacque deep jackets of mole- dyed 
squirrel are 63s. The prices of the evening 
gowns have been submitted to equally drastic 
reductions. The Princess model for the 
débutante carried out in pure silk satin, the 
fashionable lace Zouave mouvement expressed 
on the corsage, is 3 guineas, usual price 
44 guineas. 

at t 

A Fashionable Sale. 

sale catalogue which should be written for 

without delay is that of John Barker and 
Co., Kensington High Street, W. It is a veri- 
table vade mecum for all intent on replenishing 
their wardrobes at moderate prices. At this 
sale, which commences on Monday, January 3, 
there isa splendid assortment of dyed squirrel 
and real cony coats for £3 1os., and really 
well-cut fur-lined tweed coais for £3 3s..°- he 
prices of the velveteen blouse suits have been 
greatly reduced, the Moscow, an ideal skating 
costume, being priced at 65s., while for the 
same price one may become the possessor of a 
smart coutille cloth princess gown. Several 
pages of the catalogue have been devoted to 
blouses, the prices at which they are offered 
being well- nigh incredible. As the subject of 
equipping the: young loll for school is of topical 
importance it behoves the mother of discern- 
ment to carefully note the prices of the boots 
and shoes, as although they are very inexpen- 
sive they wear exceedingly well. 
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Ghe Yarisian Diamond Company. 
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Mew Wear Gitts. Ghe Company's Illustrated Catalogue for the year 19106 jree upon application. ‘Wew Wear Gifts, 


85, New Bond Street; 143, Regent Street; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove's.) (Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 
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Fashionable Jewellery. 

ERTAINLY there is no more desirable 
gift than jewellery, especially when it 
takes the form of one of those exquisite 
specimens in the salons of the Parisian 

Diamond Company — 143, Regent Street ; 
85, New Bond Street; and the Burlington 
Arcade, W. Although Christmas is over there 
is still the New Year to be considered, and then 
there is the delight of spending those interesting 
cheques which our relatives have bestowed on 
us as a token of their goodwill. Quite an 
indispensable 
item of mo- 
dern jewellery 
is unquestion- 


ably the 
dxosurbil.-e 
brooch, con- 


sisting of two 
ornaments 
caught with 
a chain set 
with gems. 
Besides these 
must be men- 
tioned the 
old-world 
diamond 


slides, which 

mounted on 

velvet so 

greatly  en- 

hance the 

saviniténess of 

the skin the 

stones spark- A CHARMING COIFFURE 

lin g with That has the effect of adding a youthful 
every move- appearance to its wearer. The plait forms 
ment of the a band from the nape of the neck to the 
wearer. As crown of the forehead as is shown in our 


will be re- illustration 


membered it 
isin its vecherché designs that this firm excels, 
the grille background being a prominent feature 
ol the magnificent corsage and other ornaments 
which are en évidence in these salons. 
bod i ai 

An Excellent Remedy. 
t this season of the year, when colds, bron- 

chitis, and other affections of the lungs 
and throat are so prevalent, attention may 
usefully be called to the great value of Sanitas 
oil as a remedial agent Jor the treatment of 
such complaints. Sanitas oil, which combines 
in itself all the active principles that are gene- 
rated naturally in pine forests, used in con- 
junction with a Sanitas fumigator or bronchitis 
kettle, benefits all suffering from lung and 
throat troubles, and a great advantage is that 
the Sanitas bronchitis kettle can be used all 
night, substituting a special night light for the 
spirit lamp which is ordinarily used. A pam- 
phlet giving full particulars of these articles 
may be obtained free on application to the 
Sanitas Company, Ltd., Locksley Street, Lime- 
house, London, E. 


4 


A Sale of Parisian Models. 
ven more than usually interesting is the 
winter sale which commences at Paquin’s, 
Dover Street, on January 3; the evening wraps 
alone being well worth a visit. Quite a ‘triumph 
of the couturiéve’s art is the geranium velvet 
cloak, generously trimmed with jet embroidery 
and lined with handsome brocade, for £12 12s. 
the original price was £35. A thoroughly ser- 
viceable yet eminently smart evening wrap was 
fashioned of black velvet relieved with jet 
embroidery. In the realm of tailor-mades a 
wonderful choice awaits the bargain-hunter; a 
fashionable Havanne tussore costume is £9 Qs., 
which could appropriately be worn on me 
Riviera, while a fact well worth noting is tha 
during the months of January and es 
this firm is prepared to make dresses at greatly 
reduced prices from any material which it has 
in stock. 


af. 


G\ 


An Attractive Sale. 
he winter sale at Peter Robinson’s, Oxford 
Street, which began on December 2g and 
continues throughout the month of January, is 
of paramount importance to the well-dressed 
woman, who, should she be debarred through 
distance or any other reason from visiting these 
salons, will be well advised to write for the 
profusely-illustrated catalogue, sent post [ree on 
application. For £3 tos. one can become the 
possessor of a fascinating restaurant wrap built 
of fine French cloth, the cape sleeves, décolletage, 


A SOCIETY ENTERTAINER 


Miss Ruby Wilson is a young singer of light 
comedy in society. Though she has re. 
ceived many offers from the musical-comedy 
stage she has preferred to confine her 
talents to entertaining in society 


and fronts being outlined with black satin and 
embellished with sill emereudeyy: Furthermore 
there is a splendid selection of frocks in dark 
striped and checked materials, also in navy serge 
suitable for girls from seven to fourteen years of 
age, from ros. 6d.- to 15s. 6d. each. W onderful 
bargains are obtainable in silk and satin shawls 
and scarves trimmed with marabout feather 
for 2 guineas, the original prices ranging from 
34 to 5 guineas. Attention must also be drawn 
to the fashionable black velveteen costumes for 
rinking for £6 ras. 6d. 


THE DEADLY HAT PIN SUPERSEDED 


The new bandeau is provided with floating ends to be threaded 


through the coiffure 


vill 
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Art Instruction by Post. 
he Press Art School, of 128, Drakefell Road, 

New Cross, London, offers, by means. ol a 
carefully-organised course of instruction by post, 
practical aid to those who wish to perfect them- 
selves in magazine and newspaper illustration. 
Mr. P. V. Bradshaw, the director of the school, 
himself a well-known black-and-white artist, 
has given, during the last two or three years, 
almost exclusive attention to the development 
of the system, and the school’s illustrated 
prospectus proves that this correspondence 
tuition — has 
been the 
means of suc- 
cessfully in- 
troducing the 
work of a 
large number 
of young 
artists to the 
prominent 
periodicals. 

i € 

A Profitable 
Profession. 
‘The lessons 

given 
enable. those 
who already 
have some 
knowledge 
of drawing to 
meet, in the 
shortest pos- 
sible time, the 
requirements 


A. DELIGHTFUL MODE 


This style of hair-dressing, with the other of the illus- 
reproduced on the left of this page, will trated press, 
commend itself to our readers who desire and to profit 
a change from the chignon or turban by their 
coiffure talent. 


The Fascination of Leather. 
With the name of John Pound and Co.—arr, 
Regent Street, W., and 81, Leadenhall 
Street, E.C.—one ever associates all that is ideal 
in the realm of leather goods, and although 
Christmas is past there are many among us to 
whom a benevolent fairy has intimated that it 
is her pleasure that we shall bestow on ourselves 
a souvenir of the festive season; therefore let 
me suggest the advisability of writing for this 
firm’s catalogue of novelties without “delay, as 
therein will be found illustrations of the last 
word in leather travelling and dressing bags. 
Thoroughly to be commended is the new ex- 
panding shirt case, which will take six shirts, 
and is provided with compartments for cloves, 
handkerchiefs, ties, etc., oy 19s. be 


Unprecedented Prices. 


From January 3 until the requisite clearance 

is effected Whiteleys of Westbourne Grove, 
W., will join in the swim of sales and offer their 
entire stock at bargain prices. In the realm of 
furs the choice is unusually prolific; there 
are fashionable pointed-lox stoles from 
6 to 10 guineas, and muffs to match from 
4% to 12 guineas, while Sitcar-fox stoles 
range in price from 5+ to 23 guineas; 
serge fur-lined coats with handsome 
nutria collars are 6gs. 6d., and cosy 
seal- pony coats lined with silk are LS: 

ie cod 

A First-class Club. 


The members of the Ladies’ Park Club, 

whose fine premises at Parkside, 
Kniglitsbridge, overlook Hyde Park and 
the Row, are much to be envied. In 
addition to all the comforts and attrac- 
tions of a first-class club the committee 
is now offering its members an additional 
advantage in the shape of a somewhat 
unique annual magazine, and valuable 
prizes, ranging from £100 to £5, are ollered 
to members only for the best: literary, art, 
music, and fashion contributions. 
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WINTER SALE 


OF SURPLUSSTOCK 
WILL COMMENCE ON 


MONDAY, JAN. 3. 


GENTLEMEN'S 
FUR LINED COATS 


AT 


oi Just like Candy eee say of 
REDUCED PRICES. 


ae COUCOIL.S 
SIEGE Ca Charo RIBBON DENTAL CREAM 


Hamster Lining, and Seal, 
‘ Not like Candy Case say, 


Beaver, or Astrachan Collar. 

SALE 

PRICE £6 ° 18 ° 0 because there is not a particle of sugar in this antiseptic 

dentifrice. 

Bargains of Equal Interest will be Your children will delight in its flavour and use it freely, 
while their teeth will soon prove its wonderful efficiency 
as a cleanser and preservative. 
Disproves the theory that a cleansing dentifrice must be 
disagreeable to the taste. > 
COMES OUT A RIBBON. LIES FLAT ON THE BRUSH. 
42 inches of Cream in trial tube sent for 2d. in stamps. 
COLGATE & Co., British Depot, Dept. T, 46, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 
Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Toilet Soap. Est. 1806. 


Obtainable in every Department. 


CATALOGUE 
P:O;S Ti {FjRVEP Ee. 
ON APPLICATION. 


JOHN BARKER & Cui. KENSINGTON, W.| 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


Bound with Hymns A. @ M. 
ILLUSTRATED. 


Size 43 x 35 ins. 


Printed in Clear Bold Type 
uniform throughout, includ- 
ing the Occasional Services. 


“E63 


Containing: 
Twelve Reproductions from 
the Old Masters and others, 
beautifully reproduced in 
colour. 


A twelve-page Illustrated 
Prospectus will be sent 
post free on application. 


“96-98 ~96-96- 


Handsomely bound in 
Pluviusin Morocco, round 
corners, red under gold 
edges, gilt lines outside 
cover. 


Price I | G net. 


Retail of all Booksellers. 


LONDON: EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., Paternoster Row. 


1X 


THE TATLER 


[No. 444, DECEMBER 29, 1¢09 


At Covent Garden. 

HE already most attractive 
programme which Mr. 
Thomas Beecham proposes 
to present during his all- 


too-short operatic season at Covent . 


Garden has been further strength- 
ened by the inclusion in the véper- 
toive of Debussy’s L’ Enfant Prodigue 
and the Elektra of Strauss as well 
as a revival of Sullivan’s Ivanhoe, 
the long-anticipated production of 
Strauss’s wonderful Salome having 
apparently fallen through on account 
of the censor, an illustration, by the 
way, of the insulting and ridiculous 
interference in the production of a 
serious opera which on all hands 
is acknowledged to be one of the 
supremest works of modern music. 


Nevertheless, we are to have Wag- 
ners Tvistan und Isolde — thank 
Heavens in German; Delius’s Romeo 


and Juliet ; Ethel Smyth's Wreckers, 
produced last season at His Majesty’s 
Theatre ; Humperdinck’s — ever- 
charming Hansel und Gretel, and 
Carmen. Madame Mildenberg, who, 
if [am not mistaken, made a great 
success as Isolde at Covent Garden 
a few years ago, will be among the 
brima donnas, and others will be 
Miss Maggie Teyte, who has sung 
at the Paris Opéra Comique and 
recently has given several concerts 
in London; Miss Edyth Walker, a 
beautiful artist well known at 
Covent Garden; Madame Zelie de 
Lussan, Madame Fleischinger and 
Madame Ober, both of whom I 
believe have never before sung in 
London. Add to these great names 
those of Miss Phyllis Lett, Miss Edith 
I°vans, 


view is one of undoubted strength. 


A Magnificent Company. 


Among the tenors, baritones, and basses 

will be found M. Urlus and M. Kar- 
newcomers ; 
John Coates and Mr. Walter Hyde, surely 
tenors ; 
D'Oisly, who sang here last season ; 


itszyky, both of them 


two of our finest English 
Robert Maitland and 
Mr. Harry Dearth, both 
popular singers from 
the concert platform ; 
and Herr Hoffmann, 
from Berlin. The con- 
ductors will be Mr. 
T homas Beecham him- 
self, Herr Bruno Wal- 
ee Mr. Percy Pitt, and 
Dr. Richard Strauss. 
Altogether it certainly 
looks as if the Grand 
Opera season, which 
begins in May, will be 
almost cast in the shade 
by the attractiveness of 
Mr. Beecham’s season. 
The only hope is that 
he and his colleagues 
will reap the handsome 
reward which — their 
efforts so richly deserve. 
ie % 
The Triumph of Cecilia. 
he tour that Miss 
Cecilia Loftus, or 
“ Cissie’’ Loltus as she 
now prefers it, ismaking 


and Madame Betty Booker, and 
the company from the feminine point of 


Mr. without rest to take up a long tour such 


Mr. will look forward to the welcome return 
Mr. of this talented comédienne. 


MR. PELISSIER’S CURE FOR BRAIN FAG 


The irrepressible Mr. Pélissier, head of The Follies, not content 

with ministering to our humorous wants, has now, he seriously 

declares, discovered a certain cure for brain fag. He is here 
seen undergoing his cure 


in the States has been one long triumph for 
this accomplished mimic. In New York 
she had a remarkable ovation, which alter 
all was not to be wondered at, for it is 
many long months since she has paid 

visit to that city. It is a praiseworthy 
performance for a young actress to leave 
London in the height of her success and 


as Miss Loftus is undertaking. Londoners 


The Palace. 
M: Alfred Butt has arranged 

really quite a wonderful pro- 
gramme of attractions for the Christ- 
mas holidays, and one which is 
certain to appeal to an enormous 
number of people. To begin with 
there are Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Bourchier (Miss Violet Vanbrugh), 
with Mr. Charles Bryant, for the 
first time on any variety stage, in 
Mr. Henry Arthur Jones’s powerful 
one-act piece, The Knife, in which 
Mr. Bourchier said he considered his 
vole as the best he had had in his 
life. Besides these three admirable 
artists there are Mr. Ernest Mills, the 
clever and original lightning drawer 
and impressionist; Miss Adeline 
Boyer, whose artistic dancing has 
greatly interested the large colony 
of Jews living in London ; Miss 
Margaret Cooper with some of her 
light-hearted ditties; and last, but 
by no means least, the inimitable 
Miss Vesta Tilley, one of the very 
few variety artists of whom it may 
truthfully be said that “age does 
not wither nor custom stale her 
infinite variety.” 

cs % 


“The Jumble Sale.” 
r. Herman Finck, whose charm- 
ingly tuneful music “is always 
such a feature of the Palace pro- 
gramme, has arranged yet anotlier 
selection of popular airs which he 
this year calls appropriately enough 
“The Jumble Sale.” It is certain 
to be as hugely popular as were its 
two predecessors, but it is quite un- 
worthy of the admirable orchestra 


of the Palace Theatre and almost inexcus- 
able from the point of view of art, vet the 
applause which it nightly receives is always 
tremendous, 
can be made admirable from a musician’s 
point of view Mr. 
done everything which a 
musician could 
the Palace has one of the strongest pro- 
grammes to be seen in London, but that, 
moreover, 
that it always is of unrivalled excellence. 


and as far as such a thing 


Finck has 
really clever 
Certainly 


Herman 


possibly do. 


is superfluous to state seeing 


From Theatre to 
Music-hall. 
Imost every week 
sees the ranks of 
the vaudeville artists. 
recruited from that of 
the legitimate stage. 
We have alre: idy seen 
such_ well - known 
people as Miss Marie 
Tempest, Mr. Henry 
Ainley, Mr. Allan 
Aynesworth, and Miss 
Lottie Venne deserting 
the legitimate stage 
for variety, and now 
to these are added the 
names ol Mr. Arthur 
Bourchier ; Miss Violet 
Vanbrugh, who opened 
last week at the 


THE WHIP POSES FOR HIS PHOTOGRAPH 


The rather ungainly but agile equine seen in the above photograph is the celebrated animal 
who nightly causes roars of laughter by his impersonation of The Whip, the thoroughbred 
which so distinguished itself in the production at Drury Lane. 
most popular ‘potted plays,’’ and he has even introduced a thoroughbred of his own making. 


At the foot of The Whip are seen the hounds (stuffed variety) 


x 


‘‘The Whip” is one of Mr, Pélissier’s 


Palace ; and Mr. Hunt- 
ley Wright, who has 
started on a tour 
at Manchester in that 
charming play, The 
Little Father of the 
Wilderness, 
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Nearly a 
Century’s 
Reputation in 
Great Britain. 


ANDREW USHER & Co, 
Disritvers, EpINBURGH, 


“ Erasmic” is more 


than simply the 
best shaving soap; 


it is British as well. 


In Elegant Nickel Case. 


SHAVING 
STICK 


Of all Chemists & Hairdressers. 


Sample Stick, six 1d. stamps. 
THE ERASMIC Co,, Ltd., 
(Dept. D), 


a WARRINGTON, 
<> 


a oa 


Usher 


OBTAINABLE AT ALL STORES, 


rin 


9 om eat 


SUFFERERS 


Instant relief ny SHE 
chitis, 


INSTANT RELIEF 


When sending 
New Year Gifts use 


PERRY'S 


UNIVERSAL 


LUGGAGE TAG. 


Each one has a Distinguishing 
Number. 


Approved by all Railway Companies. 


BOOK- 
STALLS, STATIONERS, &c, 


THE TATLER 


the New Year well I 


_ 4 
2 a 
OW ON Nes 


Fenn 


Over Half a 
Century’s 
Reputation in the 
Colonies & India. 


London & Export Agents— 
Frank BaiLey & Co., 
59, Mark Lane, London, E.C, 


ge DURING 
the COLD 
and DAMP 
of WINTER 


To prevent and remove redness and 
roughness of the skin, prevent chaps 
‘and chilblains, ladies should use 


ROWLAND’S 
KALYDOR 


Which is most soothing and healing to 
the skin, allays all irritability, cutaneous 
eruptions, eczema, etc., and produces a 
beautiful ly clear and healthy complexion. 
Sold in 2/3 and 4/6 bottles by Stores, 
Chemists, ahd W LANDS, 67, 
Hatton Garden, London. 


CALOX 


The Oxygen 
Tooth Powder 


with its wonderful pro- 
perty of giving up oxy- 
gen, destroys the germs 
which give rise to decay 
of the teeth, oxidises all 
food particles. which 
may lodge between the 
teeth, and Sterilises and 
deodorises the whole 
mouth. Itleaves a most 
exquisite sense of clean- 
liness. 

Sold everywhere in Santy, metal 

bottles at 

Sample and booklet post .ree trom 


A. C. WOOTTON, 
14, Trinity Sq., London, E.c. 


FOR THE TEETH & BREATH 


Prevents the decay of the TEETH. 
Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
Delicious to the Taste. 


Of all Chemists and Perfumers throughout 
world, 2s. 6d. S. 6d. per Bottle, © o 


FLORILINE TOOTH POWDER only, 


Put up in Glass Jars, price fs. 


@ Proparedonly by THE ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUGCa, 
Ltd., 33, Farringdon Road, London, E.C. 


Sold everywhere, 1/1} per box, 
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oP A 
AGOO!I 


ARY had a little lamb, its fleece 
was white as snow; it strayed 
away one summer day where 
lambs should never go. Then 

Mary sat her down and tears streamed 
slowly from her eves ; she never found the 
lamb because she did not advertise. And 
Mary had a brother, John, who kept a 
village store; he sat down and smoked 
his pipe and watclied the open door. And 
as the people passed along and did not 
stop to buy, John. still sat down -and 
smoked his pipe and blinked his sleepy 
eye. 

And so the brokers seized his stock, 
but still he lingered near, and Mary came 
to drop with him a sympathetic tear. 

“ How is it, sister, can you tell why 
other shopmen here sell all their goods so 
quickly and thrive from year to year?’ 

Remembering now her own bad luck 
the little maid replies, ‘These other 
fellows fatten, John, because — they 
advertise.” 


M: Martin Harvey related an amusing 
story at a recent public dinner. 

On one occasion when on tour he paid 
a visit to a travelling waxwork show 
which happened at that time to be in the 
town. 

The proprietor of the waxworks, 
giving a description of the different 
exhibits, pointed to a very lean, attenu- 
ated figure with an order on its breast, 
and said :— 

“Ts Majerstie King George the Fourth.” 

“Who.?”’ inquired Mr. Harvey in sur- 
prise. ‘‘ Why, I thought George the 
Fourth was a fat man.” 

“Did yer, then?” sneered the show- 


man. “W ell, yer wouldn't be very fat if 
you'd been without wittles as long as 
him.” 


t 


Tani Reformer: Can’t you see that a 
tax on imported corn would improve 
the pace you receive for your crops? 


‘armer: Noa, that I can’t. 
Tariff Reformer : Nonsense, man! Let 
me explain, 
Farmer: Don’t ’ee trouble, mister; 


my varm be all grass. 
% th 
I? a biography of Leech, the painter, 
who at one time acted as drawing 
master to Queen Victoria, the late Mr. 
W. P. Frith related an amusing story 
illustrating her Majesty’s wit. 

One day, in the course of a lesson, the 
Queen let her pencil fall to the eround. 
Both master and pupil stooped at the 
same moment to pick it up, when to the 


BUNCH OF 


STORIES. 


horror of Leech there was a collision, 
the master’s head striking that of his royal 


pupil. Before he could stammer out an 
apology, however, the Queen smiling 
said :— 


“Well, Mr. Leech, if we bring our 
heads together in this way I ought to 
improve rapidly.” 

it co co] 

he Baroness Cederstrém, perhaps better 

known as Madame Patti, tells an 
amusing incident that happened to her on 
one occasion in an isolated village in the 
north of Yorkshire. 

A concert was got up in aid of the 

village institution and the baroness duly 
eek ‘tickets and went: But not half the 
performers turned up, and Madame Patti— 
incognita —seeing. the difficulty of the 
chairman offered to oblige them with a 
song. 

After she had rendered three of her 
most popular ballads in her own perfect 
way the chairman thanked her. 

“Well, ma’am,” he said, ‘‘ you've done 
oncommon well; and although ‘Arry 
’Ock, the juggler, who thinks nowt of 
takin’ ’old of ‘ot pokers and a-swallowin’ 
needles, couldn’t turn up, yet you've 
pleased us very considerable, mum.” 


farmer it is said once came home from 
a rent dinner and said to his wile, 


“T am aboot tired out. Is cows in t’ 
barn?” 
“Yes,” answered -his hard-working 


wile, ‘‘ long since.” 
’ 2 ” 
“Ts t’ hosses unharnessed and fed ? 
seYes: 
* Fowls locked up?” 
SEES i! 
“Wood chopped for mornin’ ?” 
OY ese. 
“Them ducks plucked and dressed for 
market ?”’ 
Yes,” 
“Waggon wheel mended and ready to 


-start in t’ mornin’ ?” 


SAY es 
“Oh then,” he said with a sigh, “let 
me have my supper and turn in. Farmin’ 


is beginnin’ to tell on me.” 
te % 


(Charles Mathews, the famous English 
actor, once indulged disastrously i in 
his well-known taste for mimicry. ~The 
ridicule on this occasion he at the ex- 
pense of Mr. Tattersall during a sale of 
bloodstock conducted by that well-known 
auctioneer. 
“The first lot, 


gentlemen,’ said Mr. 
Tattersall, 


“is a bay filly by Smolensko.” 
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“ Picture Photo” 


“The first lot, gentlemen,’ echoed Mr. 
Mathews in the same tone of voice, ‘Sis a 
bay filly by Smolensko.” 

The auctioneer looked somewhat 
annoyed, says the writer of “ English 
Comedians of the Past,’ but proceeded :— 

“Well, what shall we begin with?” 

“Well, what shall we begin with?” 
replied the echo. 

Still endeavouring to conceal his 
vexation Mr. Tattersall inquiringly called 
out :— 

“One hundred guineas ?”’ 

“One hundred = guineas,” 
Mathews. 

“Thank-you, sir,” cried Mr. Tattersall, 
bringing down the hammer with a bang, 


“the filly is yours.” 

jae popular priest was speaking at a 
2 Kerry meeting in support of a young 
jandlord for a rural district council. 

‘He is a landlord I admit,” said his 
reverence, “but had he been able to 
choose his position before he was born he 
might have selected another station in 
life. He can’t help being what he is 
because lhe inherited the name. Can 
anyone here deny that he is a good land- 
lord?” 

A Voice: “ Ah, yer riverence, that may 
be thrue, but then we had to shoot his 
father.” 


echoed 


oo 


% 


Ao English golfer playing on a well- 

known Scottish course recently hit 
the turf ten times for every once that he 
struck the ball. His caddie ventured on 
a sarcastic remonstrance. 

““Ha’ peety on auld Scotland, sir,” said 
he. “She's suffered eneuch at the haunds 
o* yer countrymen in the past that ye sud 
treat her sae sair the day. Hit the ba’, 
mon, an’ let the grun’ alane.” 

““Confound Scotland!” shouted the 
exasperated golfer flinging down his club 
in a rage. “It’s just what Dr. Johnson 
described it—‘stone, water, and a little 
earths 

‘‘Sae the docthor said that, did he?’ 
inquired the caddie, after having digested 
the golfer’s remonstrance. 


“He did. And he was a very wise 
man let me tell you,’ snapped the 
Englishman. 


“T believe ye,” retorted the caddie. 
“Nae doot the docthor was a verra wise 
mon, for there is muckle o’ stane an’ 
watter in Scotland—oor mountains an’ 
lochs that ye come sae far to see; an’ it's 
a sair truth that the soil is no verra deep. 
You see there’s sic a number o’ English 
bodies come to Scotland to play gowf.” 


SS 
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TYPES AND CHARACTERS 
OF LONDON LIFE. 


A Portfolio of Sketches by 
the modern Phil May— 


GEORGE BELCHER. 


KAW 


A Beautiful and Oriqinatl 
Rew Year's Gilt. 


“A real humorist—Mr. Belcher’s power of 
casting his piece, so to speak, is extraordinary. 
The character which the artist puts into his 
faces and attitudes is amazing.’ —The Times. 


A STRICTLY LIMITED NUMBER OF COPIES ONLY WILL BE PRINTED, 


Can be obtained from all Booksellers, Newsagents, and at every Railway Bookstall in the United Kingdom: for 


Hi is. met, 


Or direct from ‘‘ THE TATLER” Offices, Great New Street, London, E.C., post free for 22/- 


* ‘THIS COUPON-INSURANCE-TICKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£2 rereye) WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
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representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder, 


Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz, :— 
(a) That death result within one month after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written inink or pencil, in the space provided undemeath, before the accident, (c) that notice of the accident be 
given to the Corporation at its Principl Office in London within fourteen days after its concurrence, :@) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the person claiming upon request for the same by the 
Corporation, and (e) that this Insurance app.ies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of a limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good for the current week of issue only. 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the “*OckAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LimitTep, Act, 1890,'' Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticketis admitted tobe the payment of apremium under section 33 of the Act. Aprint of the Actcan be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporation. 
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Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher. or to a Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 
but Wwiil be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtafned in respect of each period 
of subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Street, London, E.G. 
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HELIAR REFLEX CAMERA 


*“VIDA.”? 


To be 


Write 


for aoe 
of a 
illustrated high-class 
price lists photographic 
dealers. 


and full 


particulars, 


which will 3-plate 
or 
pe. sert 9x 12 cm. 


free. size. 


The*** Vida” is the most perfect and simple Reflex Camera 

manufactured. Being constructed entirely of light metal it 

is suitable for use in all climates. The Apparatus is fitted 

with a New Model Self-Capping Focal Plane Shutter, giving 
time and instantaneous exposures up to robo sec. 


Price complete, with 3 Double Dark Slides and_18 c/m 
Heliar Lens F4'5, #21 5s. Solid Leather Case, £1 5s. 
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I’ve had MY soiled 
BLOUSE CLEANED 


CLARK’S 
for 1/3 


WHY DON'T You? & 


Other articles Dyed and 
Cleaned at equally low 


prices. 
Send at once for our Price 
List. 


CLARK & Co., 


23, Hallcroft Road, Retford 


MIND YOUR TEETH! «x 
= 


Nobody can enjoy good health with unsound 2 
teeth or delicate gums. — f 
The Mysantal preparations are recom- bat 
h mended and used bythe leadingDentists through- 
m out the World. The Mysantal Tooth- 
e brush is the only toothbrush that effectively 
& cleanses the teeth, being scientifically made to , ' i} 
y meet their anatomical construction. Supplied , i hh 
“> with special brush for cleaning between the tufts. 3 
Insist upon MYSANTAL, = i 
Mysantal Dentifrice, 3/6 & 1/6. 7 pa 
Mysantal ‘Tooth Paste, 1/- = hth i 
Mysantal Formaldehyde Toilet Soap, 7 
1/6 for 3 Tablets. y 
mepantel Tooth Powder, 1/- 
yseantal Tooth Brushes, 1/6 & 2/. 
Send to-day 83d, in stamps for samples of the 
2 “*Mysantal” Preparations, or 1/6 for 
sample toothbrush to 


THE MYSANTAL CO., 55 Berners St., London, W. 


— =) = 
Or can be obtained of all High-class Chemists and z } 
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HOW TO KNOW GOOD PORT 
BEFORE THE CORK IS DRAWN. f 


Look for this sign on the bottle. 

Every bottle bearing that sign contains good 
port. 

Charles Dickens knew that sign and celebrated 

it in ‘‘ Nicholas Nickleby ” (Ch. xxxvi.). 


It means— 


DIXON'S. 


DOUBLE DIAMOND 


PORT. 


An honest, matured Port, with 
a century’s reputation. 


Don’t forget the sign. 


To be obtained of all Wine Merchants and Grocers. 


WuHo.esaLE AGENTS: 


Messrs. BLANDY BROS. & Co., 


16, MARK LANE, E.C. 
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